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By Henry F. Milans, O.F 



Do Not Forget God In Your Playtime 



^^••OD'S coming to earth 

^[jF for our redemption was 

Mf^ done in the silence of 

j^L ^ the night, and the stars 

^bgy looked down upon the 

S spectacle. 

A JH I wonder if we do not 

%tmi^^ harbor too much the 

thought that God comes 

out in the "thunder of His wrath." 

Beset by worry or personal tragedy, 

we at once proceed to build up a 

God who is forbidding, unlovely; a 

God who snatches from us, without 

reason, the dear ones and dear 

things we love "just because we 

love them too much." Our son dies 

in battle while the neighbor's son 

escapes unhurt. Our daughter drifts 

away or dies while others live. Om* 

mate with whom we have been so 

happy through many long years 

passes into eternity and we are left 

to fight life's battles alone. '"Why 

does all this happen to me?" 

When we begin to build up a case 
against God it must be His doing. 
"The Lord giveth and the Lord tak- 
eth away." Here we close the 
quotation. The case is clear; He is 
guilty of all our accusations, 

I am often surprised that so much 
of this comes in my mail — and some 
to my front door, too. 

But I have never known that kind 
a God. He had every reason to 



of 



But we had better be careful. 
With all routine cast off, particular- 
ly our religious routine, we are 
quite likely to forget God too, are 
we not? 

Please do not forget God in your 
playtime. He will be hurt if you do. 

I like to remember that it was the 
shepherds out on the hills in the 
stillness of the night who heard 
God say, "Your Messiah is come." 
This is the way God speaks to us, 
though we are sinful. 

Vacation time and fishing seem to 
be synonymous. There is something 
about a fishing line, a peaceful river 
and God that are inseparable. Jesus 
loved fishermen. Most of His cab- 
inet of co-workers were fishermen. 

I recommend highly a fishing line, 
a silent night and the solitude of 
two — just God and you. I do not 
know of anything that can give 
such intimate entry into the very 
heart of God. 

You do not fish? Well, then go out 
under the stars somewhere and be 
alone with God. No other voice to 
interrupt. Only your own soul to 
hear. 

When my life could not have been 
any more hopeless; when I longed 
for the sin I wallowed in to sweep 
me into eternity, for hell could be 
no worse than the punishment I so 
sinfully inflicted upon myself, 1 



There, to a soul weary of its 
much sinning, God came in the 
silence and spoke lovingly. the 
hopeless one wanted to pray as only 
a dying soul should have prayed. It 
was God and Milans in the silence; 



DSD I THIS MORN? 

DID I this morn devoutly pray 
For God's assistance ' through 

the day? 
And did I read His sacred Word 
To make my life therewith accord? 
Did I to all who came my way 
Due courtesy or kindness pay? 
Did I my thoughts with prudence 

guide, 
Checking ill-humor, anger, pride? 
Did 1 from every word refrain 
That could give any creature pain? 
Did I with cheerful patience bear 
The little ills we all must share? 
And did I, when the day was o'er, 
Cod's watchful care again im plore ? 

the Father and the wayward son in 
communion out on the end of. a long 
pier, while the fishing line drifted 
away with the current, unattended 
and forgotten. God was wooing one 
of the vilest of sinners back to de- 
cency. 

During your vacation, my reader 
friend, out in the open and away 
from the daily drudgery, a loving 
God will speak comfortably and so 
silently that only your heart can 
hear. Listen for it. It will not ever 
be in wrath; it will not even scold. 
It will just plead. You can nestle 
right into the heart of God and "find 
rest to your soul." 



Daily devotionS 

Helpful Thoughts for Everyone; 



Liberty / 



from sin's galling 
bondage may be obtained NOW by simple faith in 
God's boundless mercy through Jesus our Risen 
Saviour. The Gift of Salvation is for YOU 



strike me down, but He let me live 
on. 

Why in wrath did He not rid the 
world of such scum, with profit to 
society? Only because God could 
not be vengeful. He never kills our 
loved ones just to hurt us who sin. 
Never takes away the innocent babe 
to bring a straying mother to her 
knees. God does not strip us of our 
possessions or our innocent enjoy- 
ment of life. We squander both in 
unwholsome living. He does not 
thunder His wrath. He whispers His 
love. He does not make the wars 
that slaughter the flower of our 
manhood. Men' do this. He wants us 
only to be happy in Him. Why, bless 
Him! if there were revenge in His 
nature the world would have been 
depopulated ages ago. No; we bring 
trouble on ourselves by casting Him 
aside. 

Most of us are planning vacations. 
We crave some time away from the 
desk, the dishpan, the housekeeping, 
the workshop. We want to forget all 
the duties that have become mon- 
otonous during a year of repeti- 
tion. 



would steal away from the vile 
booze dives to the river that washes 
away some of the filth of New 
York's slum sections, and sit on the 
string piece of a pier almost a thou- 
sand feet out. The city and its sin 
was at my back, the port and star- 
board lights on the boats, that 
moved like silent, dark wraiths up 
and down the river, in front of me; 
with God's firnament overhead 
stretching from horizon to horizon, 
lighted by "candles of welcome" in 
the windows of heaven for me, the 
Prodigal Son. 



SUNDAY: If any man serve Me, him 
will My Father honor.— John 12:26. 

Oh to covet God-bestowed hon- 
ors i The world's best plaudits are 
of no moment compared with 
eternal laurels, although for full 
appreciation "vision" must be re- 
tained, otherwise we perish in the 
temporal. 
The purest treasure mortal times 

afford 
Is spotless reputation; that away 
Men are but gilded loam or 
painted clay. 

Shakespeare. 

MONDAY: Fight the good fight of 

faith, lay hold on eternal life, whereunto 

thou art also called, and hast professed a 

good profession before many witnesses. 

1 Tim. 6:12. 

"Young man," says God's servant, 
"tread carefully the enlarged path 
of faith; use every ounce of will; 
wield each weapon of natural en- 
dowment, lest you, a soldier of 
Christ, become a casualty in this 
most difficult of all wars." 

Fight the good fight with all thy 
might, 

Christ is thy strength and Christ 
thy right. 

TUESDAY: By Him were all things 
created, that are in heaven, and that 
are in earth, visible and invisible. 

Col. 1:16. 

When bitter sorrow shocks the 
mind, when faith is assaulted, as 
happens in these battle-filled days, 
it is good to contemplate the glory 
of the heavens and the wonders 
about us, for they give balance in 
the surety that God, the Creator 
and the Father, reigns — that 
eventually all will be well. 

God is good: the solid earth. 
The ocean broad and bright, 

The countless stars, like golden 
dust 
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Pronounce His limitless might. 

WEDNESDAY: That ye may be able to 
stand against the wiles of the devil. 

Ephes. 6:11. 

When Canada was young, pion- 
eers' eyes were trained for enemy 
Indians waiting for the unsuspecting 
moment. Any departure from vig- 
ilance was fatal. Likewise, as if on 
your watchfulness hang the issues 
of life and death for yourself and 
dear ones, keep your whole spir- 
itual being alert for the approach, 
in any guise, of the enemy who is 
able to kill both body and soul. 

Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely, 

Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 

THURSDAY: Beware that thou forget 
not the Lord thy God.— Deut. 8:11. 

May we keep in mind our King's 
request to continue in prayer for 
the cause of freedom. If we forget, 
becoming engrossed in selfishness, 
we are not participating in the bat- 
tle by our strong faith in suppli- 
cation, upon which fighting men 
rely. 
God of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle 
line, 
Beneath whose awful hand we 
hold 
Dominion over palm and p\W- 
Lord God of hosts, be with «« 

yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 

FRIDAY: The fruit of the righteous is 
a tree of life.— Prov. 11:30. 

Do you correctly value the effect 
of your life in Christ? If, the fruits 
of righteousness are cultivated as- 
siduously, they supply spiritually 
hungry folk about you with Divine 
sustenance, without which they 
perish. 
Lord, in our hearts more richly 
Let heavenly fruits abound. 

■ SATURDAY: Thou hast led captivity 
captive.— Psa. 68:18. 

Though the devil designed to 
"capture" the Son of God and so 
ruin the race, our Christ broKe 
through the bars of hell to demon- 
strate to devils, the world, and aii 
heaven, His transcendency over an 
things. 

How vast the mercy and the love 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 

And led Thee to a cruel deatn, 
To set Thy people free. 
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(From The Deliverer) 

N the back page of The "War Cry 
for August, 1884, there appeared 
the following historic announce- 
ment: 

RESCUE WORK IN EAST 

LONDON— 
A NEW UNDERTAKING! 

Some years ago, a devoted Soldier 
of the Whitechapel Corps became 
very interested in the poor fallen girls 
who sometimes came to the Penitent-Form there. 
When she found they had no home, or had worse 
than no home, she took them to her own house 
and, although the mother of a large family, shared 
her food with them, and toiled all her spare time 
to get them into situations, sometimes walking many 
miles a day. She would often give them her own 
clothes in order to start them respectably. The 
Lord has blessed her efforts, and many of the girls 
she thus sheltered are to-day in superior situations, 
gaining the respect of all around them. One, after 
being two years in a situation, is now an Officer in 
The Salvation Army. 

At last the work grew quite beyond this dear 
sisters' power; her house was always full and she 
could not give the girls food. She asked Mr. Bram- 
well Booth whether he could rent some rooms for the 
girls to lodge in till she found them work. This re. 
quest came to him as the Lord's message and has 
resulted in a house being taken in Whitechapel. 
Though not long open, it is full, and there has been 
much already that is very encouraging. One or two 
of the young women have been married, several are 
in situations and reported as going on satisfactorily, 
others have returned to rejoicing mothers. In many 



we have reason to hope that a genuine 
change of heart has taken place. 

The special aim of this Home is to save 
young girls who are Just entering upon the 
paths of sin and shame. There is no attempt 
to prevent any of the inmates from escap- 
ing, all being free to come or go, as we rely 
entirely on spiritual influences for leading 
them on in their desires and efforts to lead 
a new life. The foundation principle is love; 
the love that seeks to save Christ's lost ones. 
The one aim is Salvation, and the only 
ground of confidence is the power of God to 
change the most sinful heart and life . . . 

"The name of the 'devoted Soldier at White- 
chapel Corps,' Penitent-Form Sergeant Mrs. 
Cottrill, is," wrote General Bramwell Booth 
once, "to be handed down in honor to our Army 
posterity, not only for what she herself did, but 
for the mighty work to which it led." Her story 
will be told again and again in future days. 

Six months after its opening, there were 
thirteen or fourteen girls already in the cottage 
at Whitechapel, with more on the way. For the 
busy evangelists, caught up in the whirl of the 
rapidly expanding Army, the needs of the home- 
less girls were making all sorts of new, practical 
problems. How to clothe them, how to train 
them, how to re-launch them in the world? 

"Flo had better go down there," William 
Booth said to his son, "and see what she can do 
in her spare time. Let her superintend." 

It was a mid-July morning when the young, 
gently nurtured daughter-in-law of the Founder, 
aged twenty-three, left "the trees and green- 
ness" surrounding her home at Castlewood Road, 
near Clapton Common, with its wide lawns and 
flowers, its willow-hung pond, and "journeyed 
by tram eastward." 

As she alighted in the hot and smelly White- 
chapel High Road, where crowds bargained 
loudly at the cheap shops and stalls, Mrs. Booth 
confesses that she "felt depressed and unhappy. 
Whitechapel seemed so far away from Castle- 
wood Road for a work which I realized would 
need daily attention,'" she has written. "I felt, 
too, that I was entirely ignorant of the condi- 
tions into which I was to enquire." 

For the young girls at the "Refuge" had been 
revealing to William and Catherine Booth un- 
suspected horrors, "an underworld which seem- 



A member of The Army's Advisory Board admires a 
new Canadian citizen born In an Army Hospital 

ed a scene of diabolic confusion and darkness." 
The Army's part in the famous "Purity Agita- 
tion" of 1885 was to grow out of these revela- 
tions, resulting eventually in an amended law 
to protect children and young girls; but what 
lay in the near future the young wife could not 
in the least foresee. 

"Heavy with my thoughts, I walked slowly," 
Mrs. Booth continues, "but was aroused by a 
blow on the head from a missile hurled at me by 
a costermonger's boy, who had taken a potato 
from his barrow. The effect was electric! This 
assault seemed to dispel my fears. I interpreted 
it to mean opposition, and knew that the Devil 
does not waste his ammunition." 

Her spirit rose to the challenge. Resolution 
supplanted heaviness, distaste was firmly sup- 
pressed. 

Four years before, when her life "had been 
crowned with love, the world and all it con- 
tained seemed glorified; the shadows appeared 
only to be waiting for the rising sun to disperse 
them." The young wife and mother now put this 
pleasing vision aside and looked steadily at 
reality. After the first few days spent in inter- 
viewing the girls, she made a resolution which 
was to bear fruit for twenty-eight years, having 
grown into a great tree of healing. "God had 
shown me 'my corner,' " she writes, "though 
what a very ,dark and dismal one it seemed!" 

The first helper who worked in that historic 
little house, recalling it after twenty-two years, 
said that the kitchen was diminutive, that its fire 
always smoked when the wind was a certain 
way, that the larger room beyond was liable to 
be invaded by rats; that sleeping accommodation 
was limited, and when all the beds upstairs were 
full, the solitary Officer in charge had to take her 
rest in the sitting-room! 

THE young, inexperienced "superintendent" 
made a deep study of her new task. With dis- 
may she learned of the very meagre results at- 
tending some other efforts at rescue — until she 
visited one or two of the "Homes"; then the 
reason seemed obvious. No one over twenty-five 
was admitted, no girl with a baby of whatever 
(Continued on page 14) 




LATEST SOCIAL SERVICE PROJECT IN THE CANADIAN TERRITORY.— An artist's conception of the proposed new Grace 
Hospital in Toronto, now urgently needed for modern requirements. A campaign for funds to erect the building is now in progress 
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WHAT THE EARTH CANNOT DO 



GRE 



TEAT, wide, beautiful, wonderful 
World, 
With the wonderful water round you 

curled, 
And the wonderful grass upon your 

breast — 
World, you are beautifully drest. 

The wonderful air is over me, 

And the wonderful wind is shaking the 

tree, 
It walks on the water, and whirls the 

mills, 
And talks to itself on the tops of the 

hills. 

You friendly Earth! how far you go, 
With wheat-fields that nod, and the rivers 

that flow, 
With cities and gardens, and cliffs and 

isles, 
And people upon you for thousands of 

milesl 

Ah! you are so great, and I am so small, 
I tremble to think of you, World, at all; 
And yet, when I said my prayers to-day, 
A whisper inside me seemed to say, 
"You are more than the Earth, though 

you are such a dot; 
You can LOVE and THINK, and the 

Earth cannot!" 

— W. B. Hands. 



SELECT WITH CARE 

TILL I come, bestow your atten- 
tion on reading. — Paul to 
Timothy. 

* * • 

Select _ thy books for mental nour- 
ishment, not mental dissipa- 
tion. 

Read to think, 

Or else thy reading will be little 
worth; 

Books are not always blessings. 

S. W. Partridge. 

FOR THE TEMPTED 

WHEN tempted to give way to 
discouragement, sing this 
chorus: 
"Jesus never fails, 
Heaven and earth may pass 

away, 
But Jesus never fails!" 



KEEP IN STEP 

IT is an Eastern custom to yoke 
a young and untrained ox with an 
old and experienced one, and as 
long as the former keeps step with 
the latter the "yoke is easy and the 
burden light." 

Christ condescends to share the 
yoke with us, and we should remem- 
ber that He always bears the heavy 
end! 



TONGUE TWISTER 

SEE how quickly you can read this 
sentence aloud: 
Thimblerig Thistlethwaite thought to 
thrive through thick and thin by throw- 
ing his thimbles about, but he was 
thwarted and thwacked and thumped and 
thrashed with thirty-three thousand 
thistles and thorns for thinking to thrive 
through thick and through thin by throw- 
inn the thimbles about. 



MANLINESS 

TO ask what is manliness is to 
ask a big question which re- 
quires a big answer. Manliness is 
man-ful-ness, that is, the filling up 
of the whole content of manhood. 
It means that the lower elements of 
our nature are brought under the 
control of the higher elements and 
that all, higher and lower, are 
brought under the control of the 
Highest — God. 
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TRIBUTE TO THE BIBLE 

Found in Westminster Abbey 



A NATION would be truly happy 
if it were governed by no other 
laws than those of this blessed 
Book, which contains everything 
needful to be known or clone. 

It gives instruction to a senate, 
authority and direction to a magis- 
trate. 

It cautions a witness, requires an 
impartial verdict from a jury, and 
furnishes the judge with his sen- 
tence. To understand it is to be wise 
indeed; to be ignorant of it is to be 
destitute of true wisdom. 

It exhibits immortality and life 
everlasting, and shows the way to 
glory. 

It entails honor on parents, and 
enjoins obedience on children. 

It prescribes and limits the sway 
of the sovereign and the ruler, the 
authority of the master, commands 
the subjects to honor, and the ser- 
vants to obey; and promises the 
blessing and protection of the Al- 
mighty to all who walk by its rule. 

It gives directions for weddings 
and for burying the dead. 

It points out a faithful guardian 
to the departing husband and father, 
tells him with whom to leave his 
fatherless children, and whom his 
widow can trust. 

It teaches a man how to put his 
house in order, and how to make his 
will; it appoints a dowry for his 



wife, and shows how the young 
should be provided for. 

It contains the choicest matter, 
gives the best instruction, and af- 
fords the greatest degree of pleas- 
ure and satisfaction that mankind 
has ever enjoyed. 

It contains the best laws and the 
most profound mysteries that ever 
wore penned; and it brings comfort 
to the disconsolate. 

It is a brief recital of all that is to 
come, and settles all matters in dis- 
pute; resolves all doubt, and eases 
the mind and conscience of all their 
scruples. 

Shows Way of Salvation 

It reveals the only living and true 
God, and shows the way of Salva- 
tion; in short, it is a Book of wisdom 
that condemns all folly and makes 
the foolish wise, a Book of truth that 
detects all deceit and confronts all 
errors. 

It contains the most ancient an- 
tiquities and describes strange 
events, wonderful occurrences, he- 
roic deeds and unparalleled wars. 

It teaches the best rhetoric, and 
exercises every power of the most 
skilful arithmetician, puzzles the 
wisest anatomist, and confounds the 
wisest critic. 

It is the best covenant that was 
ever agreed upon, the best deed that 



Talented Newfoundland Young People 

Present Victory Demonstration at St. John's 



FROM the moment of welcome, 
when the visiting Congress lead- 
ers, Colonel and Mrs. G. W. Pea- 
cock, made their way between two 
long lines of smartly-uniformed, 
saluting representatives of the Life- 
Saving sections, the "Victory" Dem- 
onstration, presented by the young 
people of St. John's, afforded the 
crowd which filled the auditorium 
a series of surprises. 

Divided into three parts, the pro- 
gram first presented "Our Youthful 
Musicians" — city Singing Company 
and Young People's Band members 
— who displayed promise of talent. 
"Our Life-Saving Units," in part 
two, presented a sketch by the Sun- 
beams, and an item by the Guards. 
For a finale, "Our Schools" were 



represented by a portrayal entitled, 
"The Torch of Service," in which 
College pupils participated. 

The Chief Secretary, in happy 
fashion, presided over this event, 
each item of which merited hearty 
comfhendation from the audience. To 
St. John's Salvationists the Demon- 
stration was a triumph, in view of 
the fact that two years ago, many 
of the sections which so ably parti- 
cipated were not in existence. 

Arrangements for the evening 
were capably handled by the Divis- 
ional Young People's Secretary, 
Major A. Moulton. Corps Cadet Nel- 
lie Pitcher read a Scripture passage, 
and the chairman was presented by 
the Divisional Commander, Briga- 
dier J. Acton. 




YORKSHIRE has lost a Grand 
Old Man of Music, and all Eng- 
land is the poorer. Sir Henry Cow- 
ard, perhaps the world's greatest 
chorus master, has passed on at the 
ripe old age of 94. 

Born in Liverpool, Henry Coward 
was the child of poor Sheffield 
parents, and while still a young lad 
was apprenticed to an uncle who 
was a cutler in Sheffield. That 
struggling Sheffield apprentice was 
to become a Freeman of Sheffield, 
and one of its foremost figures. 

He left the cutlery trade to be- 
come a schoolteacher, and advanced 
rapidly to the post of headmaster. 
But Henry Coward had already 
given himself diligently to music, 
and founded the Sheffield Tonic 
Sol-fa Association in 1876; and at 
39 he left the teaching profession to 
devote the rest of a long life to 
choral work. His genius for con- 
ducting choirs, and his many tours 
abroad, made him world famous. 
He was a Yorkshireman, and he was 
at his happiest in Yorkshire among 
his own hard - working folk. 
Wherever good singing is appreci- 
ated his name will live. 



was ever sealed, the best evidence 
that was ever produced, the best 
. will that was ever signed. 

It is the king's best guide, the 
young man's best companion, the 
schoolboy's spelling - book, and the 
great and learned man's master- 
piece. 

It contains a choice grammar for 
a novice, and a profound mystery 
for a sage. 

It affords knowledge and gives 
wisdom to all its readers; it is its 
own interpreter, and, that which 
crowns all is: the Author is without 
partiality and without hypocrisy, 
"with whom is no variableness, 
neither shadow of turning." 

Author Unknown. 



IT IS STRANGE 

"Strange we never -prize the 

music 
Till the sweet-voiced bird has 

flown. 
Strange that we should slight 
the violets 
Till the lovely flowers are 
gone. 
Strange that summer's skies 
and sunshine 
Never seem one-half so fair, 
As when winter's snowy pinions 
Shake the white down in the 
lair." — Calgary Messenger. 

TELL ALL YOU KNOW 

11 IUST tell them all you know 
«J about Jesus," said Catherine 
Hine to young Carheune Sturgess 
whom the "teacher" of London's 
Chinese had pressed into service in 
her Company meeting of children 
of Chinese and English parentage. 
"That secret has been at the 
heart of all I have even been called 
upon to do," states the valiant war- 
rior of God. "All our words and all 
our living are owr interpretation of 
all we know of Him." 



Pentieton, B.C.. raises products other than luscious fruits. The erouo shown ahova 
is the Cub Pack, with Captain IvySolley and Lieutenant Ruth Walker 



THE DANGEROUS FIRST 

A WELL - KNOWN temperance 
worker, who early in life had 
been a drunkard, declares, "It is not 
the one hundred 1 and second glass, 
nor even the second glass that 
makes one a drunkard, but the first 
glass." If one were to watch so as 
not to partake of the first glass ol 
intoxicating liquor, he would never 
become a drunkard. 
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Abounding 
~^^- Grace 




Missionary Salva- 
tionists in India 
!$f] Proclaim the 
Riches of God's 
Grace 

Catherine Booth Hospital Corps 

The Doctor's Daughter Becomes a Soldier 



THE little Hall in the Catherine 
Booth Hospital grounds in India 
stands for much in the lives of 
patients and staff. Many have re- 
ceived the light from Heaven in it. 
To others it is sacred as a place 
where vows of service have been 
made and lives consecrated to all 
that the Master asks. 

The Sunday morning meeting is 
usually packed with patients, some 
led in with bandaged eyes; others, 
surgical cases, helped along by a 
kindly comrade. At night the staff 
come together; a kind of family 
gathering. Doctors and nurses, stu- 
dents and employees meet to praise 
God, to testify, and to seek help and 
blessing for various duties. The lit- 
tle Hall is a sacred spot. 

On Sunday night, when the Com- 
missioner led the service, to him 
was given the joy of receiving into 
Soldiership and swearing-in under 



The Army Flag, Sister Dorothy 
Noble, daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 
Bahadur (Dr. Noble), the Senior 
Medical Officer, and Lieut.-Colonel 
Bahaduri (Mrs. Noble). 

To Dorothy the little Hall is her 
spiritual home. In it she has listened 
to her father and mother setting 
forth the claims of Christ and has 
heard their testimony to the joy of 
serving Christ and the people. By 
her own choice and desire Dorothy's 
name was added as a Soldier of 
Jesus and of The Salvation Army 
to the Catherine Booth Hospital 
Corps Roll. Bravely testifying to 
her love for her Lord and The 
Army, Dorothy made her stand be- 
fore comrades and friends.^ 

Commissioner Yesumonie (Mrs. 
Mackenzie) brought the message 
based on the words, "In all thy 
ways acknowledge Him and He 
shall direct thy paths."— Prov. 3:6. 



The Garden Near The 

Seashore 




SITUATED on the sands near the 
seashore is a little colony of In- 
dian Salvationists. The Government, 
some years ago, when their little 
homes were destroyed by floods, 
sanctioned this piece of land for 
their use. The people have now 
turned this sandy tract into a verit- 
able garden. Coconut palms, man- 
go trees and vegetables all are cul- 
tivated around their well-built 
houses. In the midst stands The 
Salvation Army Hall, a place of 
prayer and worship for the people. 

Who are these people? There are 
those whose memories recall their 
condition before they were Chris- 
tians, and a sad memory it is: 
drunkenness and evil living was 
the common lot. Work was plenti- 

•lv the sni P s that came in laden 
with grain and other commodities 
paid good money for unloading. 
Money easily gained melted quickly 
away. 

Then The Army came into the 
lives of the people with its mes- 



sage of a Saviour and Deliverer. 
Men and women sought and found 
forgiveness of sin and were guided 
into right paths. A Corps was form- 
ed and prospered. 

When the Commissioner and 
Chief Secretary visited this Corps 
they were greeted by a congregation 
of more than 100 Salvationists. 
Mindful of the Youth Campaign, 
the Commissioner had chosen 
"Home Religion" as his topic. The 
sanctity of home life, the marriage 
vow, the family altar and the train- 
ing of children were all dealt with. 
The Holy Spirit directed the mes- 
sage. From the midst of the bro- 
thers a man stood; from among the 
sisters a woman arose; both came 
forward to confess that they had 
been living togther without the 
sanction of marriage. They request- 
ed that the marriage rite be per- 
formed so that God's blessing could 
rest upon their home and family. 

There was great rejoicing; others 
came forward seeking the Saviour. 
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HALLELUJAH! 

Cyclists Shout the Joyous Word, Expressive 
To AH God's People Everywhere 






CROSSING through to a re- 
mote place in one of the 
Divisions (states an Officer, 
in the Indian War Cry), to 
my delight I came across a party 
of Indian Officers smiling and 
shouting "Hallelujah." To my am- 
azement I saw that everyone of 
them was drenched to the skin and 
on cycles. They stopped to greet 
me and I spent a few minutes 
listening to their story. 

They had started on their cycles 
the previous day and had con- 
ducted a number of open-air meet- 
ings and wound up with a Salva- 
tion meeting, and now, this day, 
they were again on the wheel. 

The previous day they were wet 
all over, but in spite of that, they 
were going round publishing the 
Good News. That evening they were 
to hold a meeting in an Estate, and 
on the following day cycle to and 
conduct wayside meetings! in another 
area, and wind up with an indoor 
meeting at another centre. They 
were all happy and were looking 
forward to a very useful time. Their 
Divisional Commander was with 
them, leading them onward. What 
a party of undauntables! 

Accompanied by my wife I went 
to Handugala and there had the 
pleasure of dedicating a baby, a 
third generation Salvationist; en- 
rolling a Soldier under the Flag, a 
second generation Salvationist, and 
at Kurunegala helping someone to 
seek the Lord. Our party was aug- 
mented by an Indian military 
army officer, who is a good Chris- 
tian and who wields a great power 
for good amongst his comrades. He 
gave a ringing testimony. 

The comrades in the Madampe 
District are not to be left behind. 
A two days' campaign at Halpan- 
villa Corps was the signal that the 
soul-saving spirit was being main- 
tained. The Officers went round the 



remote areas and spread the joyful 
news. The people were so friendly 
that they provided the comrades 
with food and shelter. Open-air 
meetings, cottage meetings, meet- 
ings in our Halls were the order of 
the day. 

Rain did not deter the Colombo 
comrades from carrying out their 
special attack on sin, and three 
days' intensive attacks were led at 




several places. People were at- 
tracted to our Halls and open-air 
gatherings ' were a feature. House- 
to-house visitation and selling of 
papers brought much blessing to 
the people. A number of seekers 
were registered. 

The Lord is blessing His people 
and their faith is being rewarded. 



There is a destiny that makes us 
brothers 
And no one goes his way alone. 
All that we send into the lives of 
others 
Comes back into our own. 
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HERE are, it 
would seem, 
many kinds of 
voices in the 
world, and none 
is without signifi- 
cance. (Head 1 
Cor. 14:10). 

Webster defines 
"voices" as 
"sound, or audible noise uttered by 
the mouth, either of human beings 
or other animals; the voice of the 
human being is articulate; that of 
beasts, inarticulate." 

What a marvelous instrument the 
human voice is! By it man may ex- 
press his innermost thoughts and 
make clear to others how he feels, 
what he thinks, and all his desires. 
Then, too, inward thoughts and 
feelings are often indicated by the 
volume, inflection, tone or timbre 
of the voice, apart from the words 
uttered. "There is," said Solomon, 
"that speaketh like the piercing of 
a sword, but the tongue of the wise 
is health." And Moses said: "It is 
not the voice of them that shout for 
mastery, neither is it the voice of 
them that cry for being overcome; 
but the noise of them that sing do 
I hear." 

There are many voices other 
than those which proceed from 
the mouth: the voice of the heavens, 
for instance. "The heavens," said 
the Psalmist, "declare the glory of 
God, and the firmament sheweth His 
handywork. Day unto day uttereth 
speech, and night unto night shew- 
eth knowledge. There is no speech 
nor language where their voice is 
not heard. Their line is gone out 
tlu-ough all the earth, and their 
words to the end of the world." 

Every Nook and Corner 

Dull, indeed, must be the ear that 
fails to hear this voice, telling of 
the glory and majesty of God and 
His creative, sustaining and con- 
trolling power; and, at the same 



LIFE'S SYMPHONY 

IT is good to think of life as a 
symphony. Life is a glorious har- 
monizing of a thousand elements 
that go into its making. To some 
people, life is a forlorn lament, a 
weird wail that sobs itself wearily 
away. 

To others, life is just a senseless 
spree, a whirl of excitement void of 
noble ends. Nothing counts that 
does not yield a splurge of pleasure. 

To still others, life is a symphony. 
To them, life is a blending of many 
elements, and the right attitude to- 
ward it all is that of the musician 
who takes all of the different notes 
of the scale and weaves them into 
a glorious melody. The plant needs 
the sunshine and the shadow. The 
earth needs the summer and the 
winter. Life needs contrasting 
moods. One color could never paint 
a picture. One tone could never give 
a song, One level of experience 
could never build an enriched per- 
sonality. And so, God has ordained 
variation. And for those who trust 
Him, "All things work together for 
good," 

"God's way is the best way, 
God's way is the right way, 
I'll trust in Him alway, 
He knoweth the way." 
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time, sending light, heat and a thou- 
sand blessings to every nook and 
corner of the whole round earth. 

There is a story of a man who 
by chance, one day, picked up a six- 
pence, and ever after that went 
about with his eyes cast down, 
scanning the ground in the hope of 
finding something more. I do not 
know with what success he met, but 
I do know that, however great it 
may have been, it was poor com- 
pensation for what he missed by his 
failure to look upward. He was de- 
cidedly "of the earth, earthy," with 
heart and soul and mind set on 
things below. 

"Ever since the world was creat- 
ed," says Paul, "His invincible nature, 
His everlasting power and Divine 
Being have been quite perceptible 
in what He has made, so that they 
have no excuse" (Moffat). But the 
heavens called in vain to the man 
with the downward gaze. His atten- 
tion was not focused in that direc- 
tion. 

Sad to say, his type has not yet 



died out. Such as he should take a 
look upward and "behold Who 
hath created these things, that 
bringeth out their host by number, 
calling them all by name." 

Maker and Monarch 

In the course of a sermon which I 
heard two or three years ago, the 
preacher told his audience that 
"about three million years ago, out 
of some gaseous substance, God cre- 
ated the earth." Frankly, I know 
nothing about what happened three 
million years ago, nor do I know 
anything about the gaseous sub- 
stance. What I do know is that, as 
the Scriptures say, "in six days the 
Lord made heaven and earth, the 
sea, and all that in them is," and 
that "without Him was not anything 
made that was made," for He is 
"Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour 
of all," and as such, is worthy of 
my profoundest reverence, my firm- 
est trust, by deepest love, my high- 
est service, my constant praise. 
(To be continued) 



FACIMG THE HI 

By CAPTAIN GEORGE E. COX 



// 



N 



(OT to-night," he quietly 
whispered. "I know God 
is speaking to me — I 
1 know I should decide for 
Christ — but not to-night." A few 
moments later the well-dressed, in- 
telligent - looking but troubled 
young man left the meeting to go 
out into a confused world again. 

How often we've heard those 
heart-rending words! Men and 
women of all ages and classes have 
come right up to the deciding point, 
face to face with the issue of the 
new and abundant life, only to step 
aside and avoid the issue. 

This seems to be an old weakness 
on the part of us poor humans. The 
much-frowned-ori Jonah was guilty 
of nothing more serious than dodg- 
ing the way of duty, only to be 
fished out of the deep waters to 
face it all over again. He learned 
that which many of us have not 
learned: that to avoid responsibility 
on this corner only means that it 
catches up with us at the next 
corner. 

A Classic Example 

I see another glaring example of 
this in John IB, when the Pharisees 
came to the garden to take Jesus 
captive, apparently well enough 
armed and bent on action. Yet when 
Jesus informed them that He was 
the One they were seeking, they 
fell backward to the ground. Has 
anyone who ever faced and failed to 
accept the offered Christ, gone any 
place but backward and downward? 

The rich young ruler in Holy 
Writ is a classic example of one 
who ran to discover the Way of Life, 
only to turn from it sorrowing. 
"Real living" is copious with decis- 
ion — just one crisis after another. 
They can be the stepping-stones of 
progression or the skids for deter- 
ioration. 

Jesus sets the all-time "high" in 
courageous example. Gathered in 
the Upper Room with His disciples, 
He visualized what lay before Him 
within the next few hours. He saw 



the trials, the betrayal, the ignoring, 
the denial and derision. Yet when 
the hour came we hear Him say to 
His would-be protectors, "Arise, let 
us go hence!" 

Our looked-for "better world" 
will be in need of men and women 
who will not beat about the bush — 
who will not side-step the issues 
that arise and allow another world 
catastrophe to creep upon us. Our 
church and Christian organizations 
will undoubtedly be faced with is- 
sues that involve principles and 
standards, calling for decisions that 
will tax the best brains and demand 
the most earnest devotion. 

We must not step down. We dare 
not turn aside. Failure's casualty list 
must not be lengthened by any such 
boomerang. Let us arise and go 
hence to the victory that overcom- 
eth the world. 



A CHILD OF THE KING 

LO, isn't the Gospel a season of 
prayer, 
Apart -from the world, where His 

love I may share? 
He stood by me there, when I sang 

my first song 
Of praise to His Name, in the wor- 
shipping throng. 
He watched as my lips formed that 

first happy phrase: 
"I'm a child of the King," and called 

to His praise. 
He heard the sweet melody then of 

my heart, 

breathed on me, causing the 

tear-drops to start: 
"dew-wet" of Heaven, which 

washes away 
thoughts of resistance: "I'll 

gladly obey," 

talents all laid at His dear 

loving feet, 
I enter each day, knowing no sad 

defeat . . . 
Oh, sweet Rose of Sharon, my soul 

so delights 
To sit in Thy presence — m 

heavenly light; 
Thy Blood seals my pardon — I'm 

happy and free! 
What love that could pardon a 

sinner like me! 

Mrs. Stafford Graham, 
Vancouver, B.C. 



And 
The 
All 
With 



BE THOU FAITHFUL 

"Lord, make me to know mine 
end."— Psalm 39:4. 

A WORTHY finish is better than 
a good beginning. The prizes of 
life are never bestowed on those 
who make a good start, but on those 
who win in the finals. 

Some people make a brilliant 
showing in the early stage of a con- 
test. Everything seems in their 
favor, and they are far ahead of 
other competitors. But they are un- 
equal to long, sustained effort, and 
they grow disinterested, lose sight 
of their goal, and begin to lag. 
Others get a bad start and labor 
under terrific handicaps, but by 
persistent effort, by seizing every 
advantage and never losing sight of 
the goal, they finish triumphantly. 

Some grow weary in well-doing 
early in life; others auit after long 
and arduous struggle; many a 
worthy life goes down to defeat in 
the last stage of the struggle. 

Not how we begin, but how 
we end, counts. The crown of life 
is promised only to those who are 
faithful unto death. 

"Be it ours, then, while we're 
here, 

Him to follow without fear; 

Where He calls us, there to go, 

What He bids us, that to do. 



INWARD REPOSE 

The bottom of the soul may be in 
repose even while we are in many 
outward troubles: just as the bottom 
of the sea is calm while the surface 
is strongly agitated. — John Wesley. 
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| Golden Gleams 
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I TVICHES and honor are 

i Iv with me; yea, durable 

= riches and righteousness. 

= My fruit is better than 

S gold, yea, than fine gold; 

= and my revenue than choice 

5 silver. I lead in the way of 

= righteousness, in the midst 

§ of the paths of judgment: 

E that I may cause those that 

= love me to inherit sub- 

§ stance; and I will fill their 

= treasures. — Prov. 8:18-21. 
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ABIDING FEAC 

Peace be unto you. — Luke 24:36. 

CALM Soul of all things ! make it mine 
To feel amid the city's jar, 
That there abides a peace of Thine 
Man did not make and cannot mar. 



SMALLER AND SMALLER 

Shrinks This World of Ours 

THE motto of one of the great air- 
lines on the North American 
continent is said to be, "Why tele- 
phone? Go yourself. It saves time." 

And that, before very long, may 
literally become true, judging by 
the plans being made by aviation 
lines to handle the most perishable 
goods in air cargoes. 

Lettuce has been flown from the 
Pacific to the Atlantic; a shipment 
of bees has been made to Alaska; a 
South American lake has been 
stocked with fish eggs from the Mid- 
dle West; berries are being shipped 
from the South to the -North, and 
even orchids have been carried from 
Mexico to New York. 

The high altitude, it is said, has 
little or no effect on the most ten- 
der commodity in a day's flight, and 
before long these distances will be 
considered only as an over-night 
run. 

The world is getting smaller and 
smaller all the time. 

Huron Expositor. 




PUT our 10 SEA" 



J LOOK forward to the great ad- 
venture, which now cannot be far 
off, with awe, but not with appre- 
hension. I enjoy my work, my 
home, my friends, my life. I shall 
be sorry to part with them. But al- 
ways I have stood in the bow look- 
ing forward with hopeful anticipa- 
tion to the life before me. When the 
time comes for my embarkation, 
and the ropes are cast off and I put 
out to sea, I think I shall still be 
standing in the bow and still look- 
ing forward with eager curiosity 
and glad hopefulness to the new 
world to which the unknown voy- 
age will bring me. — Lyman Abbott. 



INFORMATION BREVITIES 

Gold teeth and bridgework were 
found in the skeletons of Romans 
who died 200 years before Julius 
Caesar became emperor, proving 
that ancient Romans knew some- 
thing of the intricacies of modern 

dental practice. 

* « * 

The rose was introduced into 
Europe from Damascus by the Cru- 
saders. It first appeared in England 
in the year 1306. 



SLIGHTLY SUPERFLUOUS 

A STORY that many servicemen 
have been chuckling over con- 
cerns a certain general who had 
some teeth extracted. Next day he 
learned that the lost molars were 
being sold as souvenirs. 

Determined to stop this, he sent 
out his aides with instructions to 
buy all these very personal me- 
mentoes they found and so keep 
them from the public. 

By evening they had all returned 
with their purchases. Total bag— 
175 teeth! 




A member of the Ft. CM. P. indicates 

to a 



the view from Chateau Frontenac, Quebec City, 
party of visitors 
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By MAJOR CHAS. R. SANDERSON, 

Chief Librarian, Toronto Public Libraries 

1.-G.R. ROYAL MAIL 

y^ j^ANADA— POST OFFICE" across the bright red box on the street corner, and 

M G.R. with the royal arms on the truck which drives off with bulging mail 

^■^ sacks — these symbols are so familiar we do not even notice them. Our fathers 

saw E.R. on neat horse-drawn wagons which carried the mail bags to the post office 1 . 

V.R. were the initials familiar to our grandfathers and great-grandfathers. For 
Victoria Regina — to give the Queen her official name — was patron of the post office 
from 1887 till 1901. And it was during her reign that postal service became available 
to anyone who had a few pennies to spend on a friend. 

In earlier days — when cash was very scarce in Canada — letters were rather a 
luxury. It cost four shillings (about a dollar) to send a letter from Toronto to Eng- 
land. The same sum of money would buy several pounds of beef or bread flour. 

From Toronto to Montreal the postage was about eighteen cents for a single sheet 
letter. Such letters were folded and sealed with the message inside and the address 
outside. If the letter was more than one sheet the postage was about eighty cents. 

Benjamin Franklin it was who inaugurated postal service in Canada. Under the 
French regime Canada had no post office. Couriers who carried government messages 
sometimes took also letters cr parcels for private citizens. But ordinary people who 
occasionally wrote letters sent them with a friend who was travelling to another 
town. When Canada passed under British control in 1736 Franklin superintended 
post offices in the other British American colonies to the south. So he came to 
Quebec, opened a post office there, with other offices at Three Rivers and Montreal. 
These were connected with the New York post office and until the American Revolu- 
tion Canadians and Americans had a common postal system. 

When the Americans broke away from England in 1776 Canadian mail went over- 
seas through Halifax. For Nova Scotia had been a separate British colony, with a 
postal system long before Quebec. Colonial post offices were part of the British postal 
system all operating under similar regulations and rates. The rates were so high 
that here, as in England, most mail was sent by private traveller rather than by 
government carrier. 

Soon after Victoria became Queen, "penny post" was Introduced in England by 
Sir Rowland Hill, and use of the post office increased at once. A few years later 
Canadian postal service was transferred to the Canadian government and a similar 
reduction in rates took place here. The rates were a little higher than in England, 
owing to our greater distances, and the first postage stamps issued in 1851 had values 
of three pence, six pence, and a shilling. 

About 1875 post cards came into use, bringing cheaper postage. During World 
War 1 we saw the institution of a special kind of printed card which was made 
available for the Services. It contained various printed messages (saying that a 
person was well, had received a letter, or a parcel, and so forth). The sender had 
only to mark the message he wished to send, and the card travelled, as letters from 
men in the Services did, free of postage. 

In the present war photography and the aeroplane have introduced a further 
great change in postal service.— Courtesy of The Bullet, Camp Borden. 

HELICOPTER AMBULANCE WATCH FOR BREAKS 

A GREAT scientist has this to 
say about electrical obstruc- 
tions: "No other agency for trans- 
mitting power can be stopped by 
such slight obstacles as electricity. 
Even a thin sheet of writing paper 
placed across a tube conveying 
compressed air would cause instant 
rupture. It takes very little to break 
that mystic connection between the 
soul and God. The two cannot walk 
together except they be agreed, and 
we cannot have fellowship with 
God and indulge in sin, whether it 
be in action or even in thought. 



ANEW type of helicopter was 
taken to Alaska not long ago, 
where it was assembled and given a 
series of tests. The helicopter, which 
has a small ambulance litter fitted 
to the forward part of the plane be- 
side the pilot's seat, is to be used 
for rescue work as it can land on 
any small clearing. ' 

Some 3,500,000 people, or about a 
quarter of the total working popu- 
lation of Great Britain, eat their 
midday meals every day in in- 
dustrial canteens. 
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AN INSPIRING WEEKLY MESSAGE FROM THE ARMY'S 




MOST of us know how easy it is to discover a person's real in- 
terest in life, when a free conversation has been established. 
Even reserved people "open up" and exchange confidences 
with strangers, once that intangible barrier between "not-speak- 
ing" and "speaking" has been passed. 

Some people, indeed, seem to have a gift for drawing the confidences 
of others. No sooner do they take their places in a restaurant or in a train 
than the persons across the table or in the same seats begin to talk to them. 
And the "real person" soon peeps out. It forms the motif of the talk, some- 
times receding, but always lurking near — the fearful heart, the grudging 
heart, the greedy heart, the worried heart, the devoted heart, they all 
come to parade on the sleeve while we talk at "random." 

That is why casual conversations do more to betray the presence of 
real Christians than many set pieces. We are adept at sensing how to meet 
a situation according to conventional standards: we can be "duly Chris- 
tian" when expected to be so. 

But if we are heart-lovers of Christ there is no need to think of what 
is expected of us. The Saviour takes a place in our talk quite naturally 
and without delay. Sometimes it is only in the "coloring" of our words, or 
deciding our attitude to what is said, and sometimes it is in a definite wit- 
ness of the kind which we have come to know as "personal testimony." 

MANY OPPORTUNITIES AND JOY S 

THERE is no need to be always forcing ourselves upon people. The Holy 
Spirit gives us discernment. But we must be alert! 

Count the number of people you have spoken to in a week and com- 
pare the total with the number in your Army Hall or church last Sunday. 

Your daily contacts quite possibly outnumber the congregation. 

When we accept this "neighbor front" policy we open up many op- 
portunities and many joys. I was in a London bus the other day, next to 
a young serviceman. We hadn't far to go together, and I was near the end 
of my stage when I got to the question, "Do you follow any religion?" His 
reply was, "I am very sorry to say I don't, sir." 

For a few moments I spoke to him of what knowledge of God meant 
to me and could be to him. 

And as I left him, very reluctantly, his warm, "Thank you, sir," was 
an acknowledgement that he had welcomed my little word. 

THE FRIENDLY APPROACH 

THE approach must be friendly. I heard of two young Salvationists who 
found themselves in the same bus as an Officer whom they had heard 
making sweeping platform declarations, particularly about the duty of 
young Salvationists. So they watched! They saw him standing on the 
platform when the conductor came tripping down the bus stairs, and heard 
him say, "Busy day, conductor." "Plenty of people about," said the con- 
ductor sourly, adding darkly, "I hope you all need to travel." 

"Well, we're all going somewhere!" said the Salvationist pleasantly, 
"All to Heaven eventually, I hope, eh? More room up there and not so 
many stairs." "What d'yer mean?" asked the conductor, now quite in- 
terested, "What about the Golden Stairs to Glory?" In a moment the plat- 
form of that bus became a quick-firing point for the Salvationist. He pro- 
vided an object-lesson the youngsters remembered. 

HUNGRY FOR THE HELPFUL WORD 

IN one sense, the conversation is becoming one of the most vital of our 
Christian witness points. 

If we launch out on this work we soon discover how hungry the world 
is for the word that touches deeper levels. 



DIVINE CHARACTERISTICS 

The Territorial Commander's August Message to 
Service Men and Women at Home and Abroad 

THERE are many things in Nature which excite our wonder and 
draiv foith exclamations of delight and sometimes awe. For in- 
stance, to listen to the roll and crack of thunder, and to watch the 
heavens opened by flashes of lightning during the terrific storms 
that follow heat loaves, is to give one some idea of the might and 
majesty of the Creator. 
Think of Niagara Falls, that world-wide symbol of power, one 
of the nation's beauty spots! Where does this continuous mighty flow of 
loater come from, tumbling and roaring over the rocks and through the 
gorges? But while we stand in awe of these mighty spectacles of nature 
hid rejoice to think that our God is the Governor and Controller of all, 
we also like to remember that our Father is not only mighty, but as the 
early revelation to Moses declared, "The Lord God, merciful and gracious, 
long suffering and abundant in goodness and truth. Keeping mercy for 
thousands, forgiving iniquity and transgressions and sin." 

While you are engaged in this gigantic sti-uggle, faced with the hor- 
rible realities of war, wondering, as you must, at times, just what the out- 
come will really be, let your mind dwell on these great facts, upon which 
the foundations of our faith rests. 

In the realm of the spiritual we meet many mysteries that our finite 
minds cannot comprehend. Leave the incomprehensible problems and 
keep to the things you do know. The unfailing goodness of God is one of 
them. The Founder was once called upon to give an explanation of a diffi- 
cult and disputable theological question. In reply he gave a homely but 
very apt illustration of his method. "What do I do when I have fish for 
dinner and there are bones in the fish?" asked the Founder. "I eat the 
fish and put the bones on the side of my plate." You may apply the lesson 
yourself. 

In Paul's first epistle to the Corinthians we read, "For God who com- 
manded the light to shine out of darkness hath shined in our hearts, to 
give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus 
Christ." "The glory of God" — and we could add: the compassion, the 
gentleness, the forgiving spirit, the wholesomeness , the lack of resent- 
ment against those who killed Him; and yes, even the hatred of and cour- 
age to rebuke evil and hypocrisy, while still succoring the weak and sin- 
ned-against. All these Divine characteristics are embodied in the person 
of our Lord and Master, Jesus Christ, our Great Example. 

That God will bless and protect you and your loved ones in these 
perilous days, and grant you the comfort and strength of His constant 
companionship, is our constant prayer for you. 



PRINTERS ALL! 



EMPLOYEES of the Campfield 
Press (The Salvation Army 
Printing Works, St. Alban's, Herts.) 
met the General and Mrs. Carpen- 
ter on a recent Thursday for a 
pleasant exchange — of orchestral 
and vocal music on one hand and 
reminiscences of print on the other. 

Commissioner John F. Lewis (in 
charge, Salvationist Publishing and 
Supplies, Ltd., of which Campfield 
Press is an auxiliary) chaired the 
program in the St. Alban's Citadel. 

Having married a printer, her 
husband then being overseer of The 
Army's Printing Works in Austra- 



lia, Mrs. General Carpenter spoke 
from experience when she advocated 
the wives of all workers taking an 
interest in their husband's occupa- 
tions, so that they could maintain 
an intelligent contact with those 
matters which occupied so great a 
part of their husband's lives. 

Speaking of the lasting impres- 
sion which had been made upon him 
in his youth by the excellent work 
and pride of craft displayed by 
printers with whom he was em- 
ployed, the General paid tribute to 
the high standards maintained at 
(Continued in column 4) 



Territorial Headquarters, 
Toronto. 



■ i «< — """" Commissioner. 



FALL CONGRESS EVENTS 

Preliminary Announcement of Animal Meetings 



WITH the approach of the 
Autumn season comes the in- 
timation of Annual Congress 
events in the Territory. Arrange- 
ments for these are already under 
way, and the dates for the public 




THERE'S MUCH IN LITTLE 

Succinct Paragraphs That 
Provoke Thought 

Jesus "went about doing good." 
Many of us are satisfied with just 
going about. 

* * * 
Freedom is not the right to do as 

you please, but the liberty to do as 
you ought. 

* * * 

Not what we give but what we 

share, 
For the gift without the giver is 
bare. 



gatherings in Toronto are set for 
Saturday, October 21, to Monday, 
October 23, the Massey Hall having 
been engaged for the main meet- 
ings. 

On Saturday evening Young Peo- 
ple's Bands and Singing Com- 
panies, Senior Bands and Songsters 
will unite in presenting a program, 
and on the Sunday three great 
gatherings will be held in "the 
Massey," including a Citizens' Rally 
in the afternoon. A Women's Rally 
is to be held in the Temple on Mon- 
day afternoon, while a rousing Sal- 
vation meeting will take place in 
Cooke's Church at night. 

On Saturday night, as during the 
past few years, late open-air meet- 
ings will be held in Toronto's down- 
town section. 

Pray for these, and annual Con- 
gress gatherings arranged in other 
centres. 

(Continued from column 2) 
The Campfield Press during the 
thirty-three years which had elaps- 
ed since he first came into close 
touch with it. 

"Work done as well as it can pos- 
sibly be done," said the General, 
"has a decided effect upon the 
craftsman himself, and upon all in 
the firm which employs him. That is 
why I rejoice in the high standards 
maintained by you, particularly in 
recent years, in face of many diffi- 
culties." 

Pensioned workers were present 
in the crowded Citadel, with the 
overseers and their wives, and a 
considerable number of boys and 
girls not long out of school, link- 
ing past and present and constitut- 
ing what the General called a 
world of your own, representing 
practically all the elements of ilts- 

His friendly words of counsel on 
the need for thought to be given "> 
spiritual things were the more ap- 
preciated because they were spoKen 
(Continued on page 12) 



August 5, 1944 



THE WAR CRY 



CANADIAN NAVAL OFFICERS 

Attend Opening of Leave Camp in 
Northern Ireland 

(By Cable) 

THE Royal Canadian Navy Rest Camp, operated by The Salvation Army 
at Cromore, Northern Ireland, was officially opened on a recent Tues- 
day by Commodore G. Simpson, C.B.E., R.N., attended by a large crowd of 
Naval officers, including Commodore C. Copelin, O.B.E., Senior R.C.N. 
Naval officer for the Area, and local guests. 

Major C. D. Wiseman, Senior Representative for Canadian Overseas 
Red Shield Services, presided at the gathering. 

The Rest Camp, situated on a pleasant estate near the sea, accommo- 
dates some 400 seamen and includes recreation grounds, spacious dining- 
room and lounge halls. The men enjoy their leave here after strenuous 
periods of activity at sea, and nearly 1,000 guests already have used its 
facilities. 

Supervisor Norman Wombwell is in charge of the Camp, Supervisor 
Phil Wass being given a large share of the credit for organization of the 
Centre. 



*— — — — — - - 



* 



From Overseas Battle-Areas 



FOR 
CONVALES- 
CENT 
SOLDIERS 



(Right) This 
snapshot, for- 
warded from 
Italy, gives an 
idea of a din- 
ner provided on 
a special occas- 
ion at a Conva- 
lescent Depot 
by the Auxiliary 
Services 




Canadian Supervisors In Normandy 

Ranks of Red Shield Workers Reinforced 



CABLED word has been received 
from Britain to the effect that 
besides Supervisor Sid Mundy, 
there are now the following 
Red Shield Supervisors serving 
Canadian troops in Normandy: 
(Captain) Allen Fitch; (Adjutant) 



SWEDISH LEADER 

To Visit the United States 

COMMISSIONER LARSSON, Ter- 
ritorial Commander for Sweden, 
will shortly begin a six months' 
Salvation campaign in the United 
States, mainly in the interests of 
the Scandinavian peoples there. 

For same years the Commis- 
sioner has carried heavy responsi- 
bility for Army affairs in Europe, 
in addition to the command of the 
work in Sweden, where good pro- 
gress is being made. Mrs. Commis- 
sioner Larsson, who was greatly 
esteemed, was recently promoted to 
Glory. 

Commissioner David Wickberg 
(R) will have temporary charge of 
The Army's work in Sweden. 



Milton Pilfrey; Walter Scragg; 
Lome Taylor; Gilbert Best; E. 
Burch; F. J. Moyes; John Williams; 
M. H. Moye; (Captain) William 
Shaver; Frank Fisher (Montreal 
Citadel); Frank Dix; F. Wallis; 
Robin Turpett; W. Moldowin; Dave 
Gillard; (Captain) Wallace Bunton; 
Gordon Green; A. McMow. 

Salvationists in the Canadian 
Territory will earnestly pray that 
God's blessing may rest upon the 
labors of these comrades. 
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WARRIOR'S 
TROPHY 



(Left) The dec- 
orative sword 
presented b y 
the people of 
North Africa to 
General Sir B. 
Montgomery for 
his services in 
the Mediterran- 
ean Area. The 
snapshot was 
taken by Cana- 
dian Red Shield 
Supervisor Dix 




OBSERVATIONS ON PASSING EVENTS 



PRAYER 

WAS 
ANSWERED 



THE UNIVERSAL WORD 

A GERMAN prisoner of war in a 
Western Canada internment 
camp has expressed appreciation of 
the interest taken in him by Bro- 
ther W. E, Wheatley, Dauphin 
Corps, a Salvationist worker at the 
• camp. 

J The Divisional Commander, 

| Brigadier T. H. Mundy, has com- 
[ plied with a request that Gospel 
portions in German and Polish be 
sent for the use of the prisoners of 
war, these being distributed by per- 
mission of the camp commandant. 



THERE ARE SOME outstanding 
incidents and lessons of the first 

. world war that 

are well worth 
repeating; as this: 
Viscount Alien- 
by, the famous 
British Field- 
marshal, had received orders from 
general headquarters to take Jeru- 
salem at any cost. This order was a 
great blow to this great commander, 
for he was a devout Christian and 
consequently loathed to desecrate 
the Holy City. He dispatched air- 
planes to fly over Jerusalem and 
drop handbills stating that the city 
would be spared for eight days, and 
then the bombardment would com- 
mence. 

During those eight days the Gen- 
eral spent hours at the side of his 
cot, praying that he might be 
spared the ordeal of burning Jeru- 
salem. On the morning of the ninth 



GUIDED 
BY THE 
WORD 



In London's Hyde Park 




AIRMAN 
WITNESS 



Fit. -Lieutenant 
W. Dinsdale, a 
Canadian Salva- 
tionist, gives his 
testimony dur- 
ing an Army 
meeting in Hyde 
Park, London 



day, while the Commander was 
praying, a delegation from Jeru- 
salem came to the camp, under a 
white flag, and offered to sur- 
render. When the news was brought 
to Allenby's tent, he fell on his 
knees and thanked God. Then he 
led a triumphal march to the city. 
On arriving at its gates he dis- 
mounted and entered on foot, say- 
ing, "I cannot ride where my 
Saviour walked." 

RETELLING THE circumstances 
in which the name "Dominion" was 
given to Canada, 
a correspondent in 
a recent issue of 
the Toronto Globe 
and Mail writes: 
"The Fathers of 
Confederation in conference could 
not agree on a name for this great 
new country and laid the question 
over to the next day. 

"Sir Leonard Tilley, a very devout 
Christian man, that night, as he re- 
tired, was reading his Lesson, tailing 
Psalm 72. When he came to verse 8 
he was forcibly impressed with the 
wording — and how appropriate: 

" 'He shall have dominion also 
from sea to sea and from, the river 
unto the ends of the earth. ' 

"Inspiration, possibly yes! In the 
morning he suggested this to his 
colleagues and it was received and 
adopted, and our God-given inheri- 
tance — 'Dominion of Canada' — was 
thus named." 

A NEWS MAGAZINE relates a 
moving story of an American col- 
onel who was 
hastening to the 
side of his seri- 
ously - wounded 
son in a London 
hospital. A heavy 
fog, accentuated by the blackout, 
caused the officer to lose his way, 
and He called out anxiously for 



PICTURE DISPLAY 

Interests Servicemen and Visit- 
ors at the Forest City 

THROUGH the courtesy of the To- 
ronto Daily Star, twelve current 
news pictures are being displayed 
each week at the London, Ont., Red 
Shield Centre. 

A full program of games' events 
is planned by Major C. Strickland, 



NOW IN THE MILLIONS 

THE War Services Depart- 
ment reports that more 
than one hundred million men 
of the services have availed 
themselves of the facilities of 
The Army's Red Shield Huts 
in Canada and Newfoundland. 
Sixty-five million have been 
served in the canteens; fifty 
million letterheads and thirty 
million envelopes have been 
given away, and nearly thir- 
teen million men have attend- 
ed the showing of films. 



Supervisor, and the schedule is set 
out in a four-page club paper. The 
Major has also been able to secure 
the services of the Red Shield 
Women's Auxiliary to mend and sew. 
A second piano, to be used ex- 
clusively for meetings and musical 
programs, has been secured. The in- 
strument formerly used for this pur- 
pose has been passed over to the 
men for their entertainment. 



HE KNEW 
THE WAY 



assistance. Then "a hand reached 
out and took his arm, and he heard 
a voice: 'Come along, sir!' " 

The stranger guided him along- 
left, right, left, around a corner. A 
huge building loomed through the 
blackness. "Here you are, sir," said 
the voice. 

The officer thanked the Good 
Samaritan. Then, as he turned and 
started up the steps to the door of 
the hospital, he called back: "But 
how did you find your way?" 

"Easily," was the answer. 'Tm 
blind. Got it in both eyes. Dunkirk, 
sir." And the stranger shuffled off. 
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Bible Crossword Puzzle 

SCRIPTURAL, TEXTS: Jonah's Unique Journey 




NO.J.5- 



"But Jonali rose up to flee unto Tarshish from the presence of 
the Lord, and went down to Joppa; and he found a ship going to 
Tarshish: so he paid the fare thereof, and went down into it. 

Jonah 1:3. 



HORIZONTAL 

1 ". . . the word of the 

Lord came unto Jonah" 
I "mid . . . lot fell uiion 

,lon;i!i" 
1 "from the presence of 

the . . ." 
11 Theme 

ill "to lies I am . . ." 
15 "less than the least 

of all . . ." 

17 "I Khali ... ha mov- 
ed" 

18 "because he . . . tola 

theiu" 

19 "the place which I 
have . . ." 

23 Our ... Is "Jonah's 
Uniaue Journey" 

24 City east of Bethel; 
animal 

25 ". . . thy mouth wide" 

27 Romans la one (abbr.) 

28 "Whither have ye 
made a . . ." (pi.) 

51 "there was . . . mighty 

tempest'' 
32 "But the Lord sent 

out a . . . wind Into 

the sea" 
3d "And the Lord spake 

unto the . . ." 

35 Third king of Judah 

36 "Let neither man nor 
beast, herd nor flock, 
taste . . . thing" 

37 Astern 

38 John Is one 

39 Measure 

41 Sunday School 

42 "the shipmaster came 
. . . him" 

4'3 "strain at a gnat, and 

... a camel" 
47 Softening;, lent me oil 

(anag.) 
49 "the ship . . . like to 

be broken'' 

51 Like a certain fish 

52 Feminine name 

53 "Take me . . . , and 
cast me forth into the 
sea" 

54 "And . . . was in the 
belly of the fish three 
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days and three nights" 
56 Salvation Army 
Our Text from Jonah Is 

1, 4, 7, 18, 19, 31. 32, 

34, 42, 43, 53, and 54 

combined 

VERTICAL 

1 Another famous sailor 

2 Narcotic 

3 Bend 

5 Exclamation 

6 Domestic slave 

7 Fluid rock 

8 "Now an ... is the 
tenth part of an ep- 

/ hah" 

9 Peruses again 

10 Some ministers have 
this 23 across 

11 Tensile strength 

12 New England state 

14 Calcium sulphide; 

raphe (anag.) 
16 Anger 

20 "when I come again, I 
will . . . thee" 

21 "his .... and his 



and his bowls" 
, to Nine- 



Is 



spoons, 
22 "Arise, 

veh" 
26 "the harvest 

29 Garbage 

30 Islet 

33 Animal In a mountain 
35 "and he lay, and was 
fast ..." 

39 Sea animal 

40 The collection of Bib- 
lical books received as 
genuine and inspired 

41 Counted among the 
unclean birds in 
11:18 (pi.) 

42 Balsam 

43 Note in singing 

44 "What shall . . 
unto thee" 

45 Army officer 

46 "our lips are our . . ." 
(S "The waters compass- 
ed .. . about, even to 
the soul" 

50 "the . . . ceased her 

raging" 
52 Exclamation 



Lev. 



do 



AN ungodly sea-captain lay 
in his cabin in mid-ocean, 
death staring him in the 
face. He shrank back in the 
presence of "the king of terrors," 
and the dread of eternity took fast 
hold upon him. 

Captain Smith sent for his first 
mate, and said: "Williams, get down 
on your knees and pray for a fel- 
low. I have been very wicked, as 
you know, and I expect I shall go 
this time." 

"I am not a praying man, you 
know, captain, so I can't pray. I 
would if I could." 

"Well, then bring a Bible and 
readme a bit, for my hope is about 
to run out." 

"I have no Bible, captain; you 
know I am not a religious man." 

"Then send for Thomas, the sec- 
ond mate; perhaps he can pray a 
bit." 

The second mate was soon in the 
presence of his dying captain, when 
he said to him: "I say, Thomas, I am 
afraid I am bound for eternity this 
trip. Get down and pray for me. 
Ask God to have mercy upon my 
poor soul." 

"I'd gladly do it to oblige you, 
captain, if I could; but I have not 
prayed since I was a lad." 

"Have you a Bible, then, to read 
to me?" 

"No, captain, I have no Bible." 
Alas for the dying sinner! How 
awful his condition. On the brink of 
eternity, and without Christ! 

They searched the ship over for a 
man who could pray, but they search- 
ed in vain; and for a Bible, but one 
could not be found until one of the 
sailors told the captain he had seen 
a book that looked like a Bible in 
the hands of the cook's boy, a little 
fellow named Willie Jones. 

"Send at once," said Captain 
Smith, "and see if the boy has a 
Bible." 

The sailor hurried off to the boy 
and said to him, "Sonny, have you a 
Bible?" 

"Yes, sir, but I only read it in my 
own time." 

"Oh, that is all right, my lad; take 
the Bible and go to the captain's 
cabin. He is very sick and wants a 
Bible. He thinks he is going to die." 



HE TOOK MY PLACE 



Away went Willie Jones with his 
Bible to the captain's cabin. 
"Have you a Bible, my boy?" 
"Yes, captain." 

"Then sit down, and find some- 
thing in it that will help me, for I 
am afraid I am going to die. Find 
something about God having mercy 
on a sinner like me." 

Poor boy! He did not know where 
to read, but he remembered that his 
mother had him read the fifty-third 
chapter of Isaiah just before he left 
home for that voyage. 

Willie turned to that blessed chap- 
ter that so fully sets forth the love 
and mercy of the Lord Jesus Christ 
in dying for poor sinners such as 
John Smith, and commenced to read. 
When Willie got to- the fifth verse— 
"He was wounded for our transgres- 
sions, He was bruised for our ini- 
quities; the chastisement of our 
peace was upon Him, and with His 
stripes we are healed" — the captain, 
who was listening for his very life, 
realizing that he was surely having 
his last chance of being saved, said; 
"Stop, my lad! that sounds like it; 
read it again." 

Once more the boy read over the 
blessed words: "He was wounded 
for our transgressions, He was 
bruised for our iniquities, the chas- 
tisement of our peace was upon 
Him, and with His stripes we are 
healed." 

"Aye, my lad, that's good— that's 
it, sure." 

These words, from the captain en- 
couraged Willie, and he said: "Cap- 
tain, when I was reading that verse 



at home, mother made be put my 
name in it. May I put it in now just 
where mother told me?" 

"Certainly, sonny; put your name 
in just where your mother told you, 
and read it again." 

Reverently and slowly the boy 
read the verse: 

"He — Jesus — was wounded for 
Willie Jones' transgressions, He was 
bruised for Willie Jones' iniquities; 
the chastisement of Willie Jones' 
peace was upon Him, and with His 
strioes Willie Jones is healed." 

When Willie had finished, the 
captain was halfway over the side 
of his bed, reaching toward the lad, 
and said: "My boy, put your cap- 
tain's name in the verse and read it 
again — John Smith, John Smith." 

Then the lad slowly read the verse 
again: "He was wounded for John 
Smith's transgressions, He was 
bruised for John Smith's iniquities; 
the chastisement of John Smith's 
peace was upon Him, and with His 
stripes John Smith is healed." 

When the boy had finished, the 
captain said: "That will do, my lad; 
you may go now." 

Then the captain lay back on his 
pillow and repeated over and over 
again those precious words of 
Isaiah 53:5, putting in his own name 
each time, and as he did so, the joy 
of heaven filled his soul. He was 
saved? Yes, praise the Lord, reader, 
he was saved! Another poor sinner 
for whom Christ had died had "re- 
ceived Him." 
The soul of Captain Smith soon 



passed away. His body was rolled in 
canvas, placed upon the plank and 
allowed to glide overboard into the 
water, to be seen no more until 
Jesus comes and the sea gives up its 
dead (John 5:24-29). 

Before John Smith fell asleep in 
Jesus he had witnessed to every one 
on his vessel that the Christ of God 
—the Man of Calvary — was wound- 
ed for his transgressions, bruised 
for his iniquities, that the chastise- 
ment that he rightly deserved had 
fallen on his blessed Substitute, and 
with His stripes— the stripes that 

ui ii illinium iiMH 
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SAYINGS OF ST. PAUL 



Let us not be weary in well doing, for 
In due season we shall reap, if we faint 
not. 

Let all bitterness, and wrath, and an- 
ger, and evil speaking, be put away from 
you. 

Whatsoever things are true, whatso- 
ever things are honest, whatsoever things 
are Just, whatsoever things are pure, 
whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever 
things are of good report, If there be any 



virtue, and if there be any praise, think 
on these things. 

Be at peace among yourselves. Be 
patient toward all men. See that none 
render evil for evil. Rejoice ever- 
more. Pray without ceasing. In every- 
thing give thanks. Prove all things. Hold 
fast that which is good. Abstain from all 
appearance of evil. 

Charge them that are rich in this world 
that they be not high-minded, nor trust 
in uncertain riches. 
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E tr~^ The Salvation Army 5 
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fell on Jesus— he had been healed! 

Beloved reader, do you know any- 
thing about this salvation? Hav<- 
you taken your true place as a poor 
"ungodly sinner" before God a™ 
trusted in Christ for pardon? Bless- 
ed be His name "yesterday, to-aay, 
forever!" What He did for Joun 
Smith He wants to do for you. W"i 
you let Him? 
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Thrifty Frills for the 
Family Roast 

One onion finely chopped or 
sliced may be added while brown- 
ing meat. 

* * * 

Try one or two garlic cloves 
finely chopped. 

* * * 

One tablespoon vinegar added to 
the water helps to season and make 
the meat more tender. 

* * * 

One-half cup grated horseradish 
may be added to gravy. 

* # * 

One tablespoon of any meat 
sauce such as Worcestershire, adds 
to the flavor. 

* # * 

Adding % teaspoon of any favor- 
ite herb (thyme, rosemary, etc.) 
will give the roast a delicious 
savory flavor. 

* » « 

One teaspoon of caraway seed or 
celery seed is a favorite seasoning. 

* * * 

Tomato Juice may be added in- 
stead of water. 

* * * 

Add plenty of hot tomato Juice 
or stewed tomatoes the last half- 
hour. Season with garlic and add 
1 cup spaghetti, rice or macaroni, 
and cook until tender. 

* * * 

Try cooking a few parsnips 
around the roast, arranging them 
on the platter and sprinkling with 
a little nutmeg and a few drops of 
lemon. 

* * * 

Noodles may be added the last 
fifteen or twenty minutes. 

* * * 

Dumplings are always good and 
are another way to please everyone. 
Remove the roast to a hot platter, 
and keep hot while dumplings are 
cooking. Have about 2\/ 2 cups liquid 
in kettle when you drop in the 

umpllngs. 



Wkaft is H@m@? 

EIGHT hundred replies came to a 
London magazine which asked 
the question: "What is home?" 
These answers were written by 
persons representing all classes. 
Seven were selected and published: 

"Home — A world of strife shut 
out, a world of love shut in." 

"Home — The place where the 
small are great, and the great are 
small." 

"Home — The father's kingdom, 
the mother's world, and the chil- 
dren's paradise." 

"Home — The place where we 
grumble the most and are treated 
ttie best." 

."Home — The centre of our affec- 
tion, round which our heart's best 
wishes twine." 

"Home — The place where our 
stomachs get three square meals a 
toy and our hearts a thousand." 

"Home — The only place on earth 
Where the faults and failings of 
Humanity are hidden under the 
s »eet mantle of charity." 
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A Simple Story of Love and Loyalty 



ED and Amy Reed live over in 
Chase Corners, a tiny cross- 
roads not very far from here. In 
a country as sparsely settled as this is, 
everyone knows all about everyone 
else for miles around, so it isn't 
surprising that I heard the talk that 
arose when a couple as honest and 
hardworking as Ed and Amy had a 
son turn out as badly as their oldest 
child, Frank, did. 

Frank always was wild, but for 
a while his escapades consisted of 
nothing more serious than stealing 
apples or breaking windows or 
hectoring schoolteachers. But at 
sixteen he went too far. He stole a 
car and held up a service station at 
the point of a gun, and the law took 
Frank over. 

Frank was sent to reform school, 
and they say that Ed aged a decade 
during the year that he was gone. 
Folks wondered what would hap- 
pen when Frank got out — whether 
Ed and Amy would disown him or 
whether they'd let him came home 
and continue his worthless career. 

Nothing exciting happened. New 
England farmer? seldom starve, but 
they seldom have much ready cash, 
either, Ed and Amy must have had 
to scrape the bottom of the bin to 
get together enough money to send 
Frank to a first-rate trade school. 
But there's nothing spectacular 
about that kind of quiet day-to-day 
sacrifice. Frank never even came 
back to town to cause gossip by 
falling into his- 
old ways. 
E v e n t u a lly he 
was graduated 
from the school 
and got a job out 
in the middle 
west. 



ANYHOW, 
folks had lost 
interest in Frank 
by then because 
his sister, Rita, 
had taken the 
limelight. Rita 
was a wild one- 
pretty and smart, 
all right, but 
crazy over the 
boys. It was no 
surprise to any- 
one except Ed 
and Amy when 
she got herself 
into the worst kind of trouble a 
girl can get into. When she dis- 
covered her predicament she ran 
away from home and everyone 
said it was good riddance. 

But Ed and Amy didn't see it 
that way. They went after her and 
brought her back, and as it turned out 
the man in the case, Stan Mitchell, 
was more than glad to marry 
her, and she settled right down 
there in town. They do say that 
Stan wanted to sell his place and 
move away to where there wouldn't 
be quite so much counting on fing- 
ers when the baby was born. But 
Ann convinced him and Rita that 
you can't run away from things, and 



Morning Prayer 

DEAR Lord.' kind Lord! 
Gracious Lord! I pray 
Thou wilt look on all I love, 

Tenderly to-day. 
Weed their hearts of weari- 
ness; 
Scatter every care 
Down a wake of angel wings 
Winnowing the air. 

Bring unto the sorrowing 

All release from pain; 
Let the lips of laughter 

Overflow again; 
And with all the needy 

Oh, divide, I pray, 
This vast treasure of content 

That is mine to-day! 



might just as well face out the talk 
once and for all and have it over 
with. 

At any rate, Rita has the four 
best-behaved young ones in town 
now, and she's kept both her looks 
and her husband, which is more 
than some who criticized her can 
say. It was Amy's looks that suffer- 
ed. Her hair turned white that win- 
ter of Rita's trouble. 

After all the worry Frank and 
Rita had caused their parents, peo- 
ple were naturally curious to see 
how the twins, Bob and Bill, would 
turn out. They went into the army 
the minute they were eighteen, and 
in due course landed in Africa 
where they were both wounded and 
both distinguished themselves for 
bravery. They both received not 
only the Purple Heart but the Silver 
Star as well, and when they came 
home on leave the town gave them 
the biggest celebration in the his- 
tory of Chase Corners. There were 
a parade and speeches and a ban- 
quet, and everybody contributed to- 
ward a handsome present for them. 

OF course, having two heroes 
home at once would have been 
quite an event for a town as tiny as 
Chase Corners, no matter what the 
circumstances; but this celebration 
was really as much for Ed and Amy 
as it was for the boys. Everyone 
liked them and felt that after so 
much disgrace and 
heartache over 
their other chil- 
dren, they were 
entitled to as 
much satisfaction 
as they could get 
out of- the twins. 
The celebration 
was the towns' 
way of saying 
that the past was 
forgotten, with 
all its shame and 
suffering, as far 
as the townsfolk 
were concerned. 

But do you 
know that that 
very week, right 
on the same page 
of the little coun- 
try paper that 
carried a three- 
column story 
about the festivities for the twins, 
Ed and Amy ran a big two-dollar 
paid notice among the usual card- 
of-thanks and cow-for-sale items. 
Folks still don't know what to make 
of it, because this is what it said: 
"Mr. and Mrs. Edward Reed of 
Chase Corners wish to' announce 
that besides their sons Robert and 
William, holders of the Purple 
Heart and Silver Star, they have 
two other children, Frank Reed, a 
foreman in one of the nation's war 
plants, and Mrs. Stanley Mitchell, 
mother and housewife of this town, 
of whom they are also very proud." 
Louise Dickinson Rich in the 
Woman's Home Companion. 
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FRUIT PEELINGS SHOULD BE EATEN 

THE peel of oranges, lemons, and 
other citrus fruits contains about 
three times as much Vitamin C as 
do the pulp and juice. Adding thin 
slices or gratings of the peel to 
sauces, spreads and desserts will not 
only give an orange or lemon flavor 
but will add Vitamin C as well. 

In making candied peel or sweet 
marmalade in which the peel is par- 
boiled and then the water dis- 
carded, some of the Vitamin C is 
lost with the water. However, peel 
may be sliced or grated and added 
(with no previous cooking) to 
applasauce and other sauces, to 
spreads of various kinds, to most 
fruit desserts and even to quick 
breads. 

The peel of apples is five times 
as rich in Vitamin C as the flesh. 
Scientists report that Vitamin C is 
more concentrated in the outside of 
fruit, probably because the outside 
receives more light. Sunlight seems 
to have a favorable effect on Vita- 
min C, though this is not the so- 
called "sunlight vitamin." 




THOSE DELICIOUS RENNET-CUSTARDS 

Jiffy Prune Rennet-Custard 

1 package orange or lemon rennet pow- 
der 
Yi cup thick unsweetened prune puree 
1 pint milk, not 
canned 

"Whipped cream 
Make rennet-cus- 
tard according to 
directions on pack- 
age, beating prune 
puree Into lukewarm 
milk with egg beater 
for 30 seconds. Chill, 
then serve with a swirl of whipped cream. 

Marshmallow Maple Rennet-Custard 

1 package maple rennet powder 

1 pint milk, not canned 

5 marshmallows, diced 
Dissolve marshmallows In 1 cup hot 
milk. Then add 1 cup cold milk and -warm 
slowly, stirring constantly until LUKE- 
WARM — not hot. Then proceed according 
to directions on package. Chill, then 
serve. 

Peanut Brittle Rennet-Custard 

1 rennet tablet 
1 tablespoon cold water 
1 pint milk, not canned 
1-3 to Vi cup finely rolled peanut brittle 
Va teaspoon vanilla 
Whipped cream 
Make rennet-custard according to di- 
rections In package, adding finely rolled 
peanut brittle to lukewarm milk. Chill. 
When ready to serve, garnish with whip- 
ped cream and coarsely broken up brittle. 

Children's Specialty 

1 package vanilla rennet powder 

1 pint milk, not canned 

4 or 5 canned apricot halves 
Make rennet-custard according to di- 
rections on package. When ready to serve 
top each rennet-custard with a canned 
apricot half, rounded side up. 

Maple Delight 
1 rennet tablet 
1 tablespoon cold water 
1 pint milk, not canned 
% cup maple syrup 

Make rennet-custard according to di- 
rections In package, using 3 tablespoons 
maple syrup in place of sugar and vanilla. 
Chill In refrigerator. Before serving, top 
each dish of rennet-custard with a table- 
spoon of maple syrup. 
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T HE W A R C R Y 



August 5, 1944 



RALLY WEEK 

Rally Sunday will be observed 
throughout the Territory on Sun- 
day, September 10, this to be fol- 
lowed by Rally Week extending to 
Saturday, September 1G. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 
Commissioner. 

APPOINTMENTS— 

Major Job Wolls: War Services, Hall- 
fax (Hostel). 

Major Walter Boslier: War Sorvicos, 
Grand F'nlla, Nnwionnilliuul. 

Mitjor Herbert Alderman: War Serv- 
ices, Saint John (Hostel). 

Major Amabel King: Women's Receiv- 
ing Homo, Edmonton (Matron) 

Adjutant Alice Mansell: C'alijury Chil- 
dren's Homo. 

Lieutenant Claude Simpson: War Serv- 
ices, Charlotte town. 

PROMOTED TO GLORY— 
Major Georpre Weir (R), out of Salt- 
coats, in 1897. From Toronto on July 
10, 1944. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



Coming Events 

COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

YORKVILLE: Toronto, Sat- Mem Sept 23- 
25 (Diamond Jubilee Meetings) 



Newfoundland Tour 

Includes Picturesque Trip to Bay Roberts 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Colonol G. W. Peacock 
Waaajja Beach: Sun Aug' (morning) 



THE FIELD SECRETARY 
Colonol F. C. Ham 
Yoiitville: Sun Aug 27 
Parliament Street: Sun Sept 10 

Colonel R. Adby (R) : Lipplncott, Sun Aug 

Brigadier G. Hollands (R) : Bowmanvllle, 
Sat-Sun Aug 5-G 

Majors M. and X. Hobln.son (R) ; Bow- 
manvllle, Sut-Sun Aug G-fl 

Brigadier E. Owen (R): North Toronto, 
Sun Aup; U (evening) 

Major and Mrs. N. Boyle: North Toron- 
to Sun Aug' 6 (morning) 

Major C. Chapman (R): Fairbanit, Sun 
Aug 13 

Major G. Bloss: Jackson's Point. Sun Aug 
13 



AN afternoon's ride from St. 
John's to Bay Roberts took the 
Chief Secretary and Mrs. Colonel 
G. W. Peacock, with whom were 
Major Eva Crann, lately returned 
from the Indian missionary field, 
and Captain Arnold Brown, through 
some: of Newfoundland's most pic- 
turesque country. 

Along a winding road edged with 
evergreens, and generously populat- 
ed by goats; past shimmering acres 
of fresh water lakes and salt water 
bays; and past historic Brigus, cen- 
tre of early settlement hy the 
British, the journey was one of ro- 
mantic interest. The scent of newly- 
blooming lilac bushes blended with 
the tang of freshly-caught caplin be- 
ing transported in quaint two- 
wheeled carts to the fields for use 
as fertilizer, for here the harvest of 
the sea aids the harvest of the soil. 
Adding to the scenic splendor, rug- 
ged mountains jagged their stony 
fingers far out into the sea, their 
extremities hidden by low-lying 
banks of fog, out of which every 
now and again majestically sailed 
huge icebergs, the whole providing 
a scene of charm and beauty. 
Faces Boat-filled Bay 

Bay Roberts Salvationists and 
friends were present by the hun- 
dreds, crowding out the spacious 
Citadel which faces the boat-dotted 
bay from which the Corps gets its 
name. On their behalf the Division- 
al Commander, Brigadier J. Acton, 
cordially welcomed the visitors to 
their first public meeting with New- 
foundland Salvationists, and Corps 



KENYA PRISONERS 

Become Salvation Soldiers 

OVER 100 long-sentence pris- 
oners were present in the 
Kenya Central Prison when Briga- 
dier Widdowson accepted eight 
men as Soldiers of The Salvation 
Army, five as Recruits and three as 
converts. 

The eight new Soldiers were all 
serving life sentences. Before be- 
ing enrolled as Salvation Soldiers in 
this prison Corps, every Recruit 
must memorize the "Articles of 
War." The audience of fellow- 
prisoners listened attentively as the 
former law-breakers pledged them- 
selves to be true to God and The 
Army. 

At the close, two other long- 
service men surrendered to God. 



PRINTERS ALL! 
(Continued from page 8) 
in the informal tones of a leader in 
good friendship. 

Seconding a word of thanks ex- 
pressed by Colonel Samuel Tucker 
(Director), Councillor Ware, father 
of the federated chapels at Camp- 
field Press, said that if the happy 
relations which existed between 
management and workers there 
prevailed everywhere, the chapel 
father's position would be a sine- 
cure throughout the trade. Weigh- 
ing up how much print had lost 
when Mr. Carpenter, printer, de- 
cided to become an Army Officer, 
and how much The Army had 
gained by that decision, he thought 
that, on balance, The Army had it! 
Pie paid warm tribute to the in- 
fluence of Sister Stella Carpenter, 
Campfield Welfare Secretary, whose 
cheery optimism and concern for 
individuals both at the works and 
at present on national service, had 
won the esteem of all. 



Sergeant-Major Seward, who also 
serves as Police Sergeant in the 
community, offered earnest prayer. 

Mrs. Acton read a portion of 
Scripture, and, speaking particular- 
ly for the Soldiery, Corps Secretary 
Mercer welcomed the leaders. 
Speaking for the townspeople, Cap- 
tain L. T. Stick, who had observed 
Salvation Army work in India 
while on military duty, also prof- 
fered a warm welcome. 

Major Crann, herself a New- 
foundlander, was heard with keen 
interest as she related thrilling 
stories of Salvation Army activity 
in India. A brief message was given 
by Mrs. Peacock, stressing the im- 
portance of the deep, hidden things 
of the spirit. The singing of new 
choruses was entered into with gus- 
to, and music was provided by the 
Citadel Band. 

Sheriff Participates 

The Chief Secretary's message 
was a thrilling call to a revival of 
holy enthusiasm, and an earnest ap- 
peal for the surrender of time and 
talent alike to the purpose of soul- 
winning. Sheriff W. E. Mercer ex- 
pressed the gratitude of all present 
for the spiritual uplift provided by 
the gathering. 

The dispersal of the congregation 
was unforgettable. Along a brightly 
moon-lit road which hugged every 
indentation of the bay, the great 
crowd, segmented into little groups, 
moved slowly to their homes, the 
sound of their singing floating out 
over that part of a mighty ocean 
which had itself found quiet harbor. 



MIRACULOUSLY RESCUED 



IT was my privilege, while in 
Minneapolis recently, to attend 
the marriage service of Flying 
Officer Albert Nash, of Winnipeg 
Citadel, and Songster Opal Hall 
(writes J.R.W.). The service was 
conducted by Brigadier Larson, 
Divisional Commander for the 
Northern Division. The groom was 
attended by his brother, also a 
former Winnipeg Citadel Bands- 
man, Captain Walter Nash, now 
stationed at Brainerd, Minnesota. 



It may be remembered that Fly- 
ing Officer Nash, with two com- 
panions, was miraculously rescued 
after spending fourteen days on ice- 
capped Greenland. A United States 
Coast Guard Cutter rescued the 
three Canadian flyers. 

The presence of three' Winnipeg 
Citadel Bandsmen, L.A.C. Clarence 
Linklater, Supervisor Joe Irvine 
(now at Shilo) and the writer, gave 
the wedding an international flavor. 
Major Douglas Norris sang a solo. 



A VENERABLE ORDER 

The St. John Ambulance Brigade Nobly Carries On Its 
Centuries-Old Work 



THE latest annual report of the 
"Venerable Order of the Hos- 
pital of St. John of Jerusalem," 
better known as the St. John Am- 
bulance Brigade, is a reminder of 
the splendid work being done by 
this well-known organization. 

The report states that "the work 
of the Order in rendering aid to the 
sick and wounded and in the en- 
couragement and promotion of all 
works of humanity and charity for 
the relief of persons in sickness, dis- 
tress, suffering, and danger, with- 
out distinction of race, class or 
creed, has continued to grow in use- 
fulness." 

The Order has done much in in- 
structing the public in rendering 
First Aid in case of accidents, sud- 
den illness or disaster, also in teach- 
ing the principles and practice of 
nursing and hygiene, and transport- 
ing the sick and injured. To date 
thousands of men and women in 
Canada, including Salvationists, 
have won certificates. 

Some interesting facts regarding 
the historical background of the 
Order are given in the report. From 
this we gather that St. Gregory 
founded a hospital in Jerusalem in 
603 A.D., John the Almoner, being 
the chosen patron. 

In 1023 some pious merchants of 
Amalfi, Italy, purchased the site, 
and erected another hospital in 




According to the London; War 
Cry, Lieut. -Colonel Albert Dalziel, 
Assistant Field Secretary, British 
Territory (a former Training Col- 
lege Principal in Canada), has been 
appointed Staff Secretary, British 
National Headquarters. 

• * * 

The Training College Principal 
and Mrs. Lieut. -Colonel R. Hoggard 
are visiting the Southern U.S. Ter- 
ritory in connection with the Offi- 
cers' Institute held in the Smoky 
Mountains, North Carolina. The 
Territorial Commander, Commis- 
sioner Wm. C. Arnold, a former 
Canadian Officer, is in charge of the 
Institute which will operate over a 
period of five weeks. 

• * * 

A son (Melvin George) has been 
welcomed at the home of Major 
and Mrs. G. Wheeler, Twillingate, 
Nfld. 

• * * 

A baby daughter (Marilyn May) 
has been welcomed into the home of 
Captain and Mrs. F. Rennick, 
Dunnville, Ont. 

• * • 

Mrs. Adjutant Chambers (P), 
Red Shield Services Overseas, has 
been bereaved of her mother who 
passed away recently at St. Thomas, 
Ont. 

• * • 

Mrs. Major S. Williams, Saint 
John, N.B., Citadel, is grateful for 
the messages of sympathy received 
in connection with the passing of 
her father. 



YORKVILLE'S SIXTIETH 

THE Diamond Jubilee Anniver- 
sary meetings of Yorkville 
Corps, Toronto, an early-day centre 
for the Training of Officers, will be 
conducted by the Territorial Com- 
mander, Commissioner B. Orames, 
September 23-25. Mayor Dr. F. J. 
Conboy is programmed to preside 
on Sunday afternoon, September 24, 
when the Commissioner will de- 
liver the address. An Anniversary 
Musical Festival on Monday night 
will conclude the celebrations. 
Major and Mrs. H. Ashby are the 
Corps Officers. 



place of the former one which had 
been distroyed in 1010 by the 
Egyptian Caliph el-Hakim. This 
hospital for Christian pilgrims was 
dedicated to St. John the Baptist, 
and at the time of the capture of 
Jerusalem on July 15, 1099, by the 
First Crusaders, was in charge of a 
certain Brother Gerard, who is re- 
garded as the founder of the Order. 
The name hospital was used then 
for a house of refuge and hostel for 
the sick, wounded, needy and dis- 
tressed, and the Hospital of St. 
John was founded to render aid to 
pilgrims on their way to the Holy 
Sepulchre. Along the roads of pil- 
grimage bandits robbed and mur- 
dered pilgrims, and the Order soon 
became a military as well as a 
benevolent organization. 

For two hundred years the 
knights of St. John defended the 
Holy Land against the Turks and 
thousands of them gave their lives 
for the Faith. Their mottoes were 
"Pro Fide"— For the Faith, and 
"Pro Utilitate Hominium" — For the 
Service of Mankind. They were 
driven from Palestine to Rhodes in 
1291 where, during the next 200 
years, they withstood two of the 
greatest sieges in history. Then they 
moved to Malta and were there for 
250 years, withstanding another 
great siege in ,Queen Elizabeth's 
time, and becoming a great naval 



THE CHRISTMAS WAR CRY, 1944 

THE WAR CRY Christmas Num- 
ber, despite numerous obstacles 
accentuated by the near -tropical 
July atmosphere of the Editorial 
"attic," is making steady progress. 
The third section, featuring read- 
able articles and excellent plates, is 
ready for the press. The fourth and 
final section, including covers ana 
other presentable items in colors, 
it is hoped, will shortly be in the 
printer's hands. 



HIGH COMMENDATION 

IN a write-up on Newfoundland by 
Lieutenant Laurier Lebrun, a 
word of high commendation is giy en 
the Grand Falls Red Shield Centre. 
He says, "The town possesses, beside 
comfortable hotels, a Salvation 
Army Hostelry which compares 
more than favorably in cleanliness, 
homey atmosphere and service Wim 
whatever Canada can offer." 

power. Europe is Christian because 
of the defence put up by the uraei 
of St. John. , «^n« 

A great many Salvation Army 
Officers hold First-Aid certificates, 
indicating that they have passea «i 
course of instruction in this vaiu 
able work. 
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"I Have Always Had God Before 
My Eyes" 

WHAT a name this great music- 
ian had! He was christened 
John Chrysostom Wolfgang Theo- 
pliilus Mozart, and even then the 
Greek Theophilus was soon dis- 
carded for the Latin Amadeus with 
the same meaning. If he had a long 
name he had but a short life- — from 
January, 1756, to 1791 — seven weeks 
short of thirty-six years. 

Mozart's father was a musician 
and was delighted to find that his 
little son, at the age of three, could 
play simple tunes on the harpsi- 
chord. This musical prodigy was 
composing difficult pieces before he 
had left off playing with his toys. 

When Wolfgang was only six 
years of age his father took him on 
tour to display his abilities before 
royal courts. The Empress of Aus- 
tria made a great fuss of him, and 
often he would jump on her lap and 
shower kisses on her cheek. When 
he was eight he played in London 
before George III and his Queen. At 
that time he and his sister would 
give performances, one of which 
was to play with their four hands on 
the same keyboard and with a 
handkerchief spread over the keys. 
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SUMMER-TIME OPPORTUNITIES 

People in All Walks of Life are Attracted by 
The Army's Open-Air Efforts 

By BAND SECRETARY F. J. KNIGHTS, Montreal Citadel 



I HAVE always been an enthu- 
siastic advocate of The Army's 
open-air activities. My earliest 
recollection of the Organiza- 
tion was about thirty-five years ago 
when, as a small boy, I eagerly 
looked forward to the monthly 
visits of a neighboring Band to our 
little community on the south coast 
of England. 

I don't suppose these comrades 
realized that they were creating 
much of an impression, and prob- 
ably the collections never amounted 




WARTIME 
BAND 



Plcton, O n t., 
musicians are 
shown ready for 
action. The 
Corps Officers 
are Captain 
and Mrs. 
Strachan 



It was only after his return from 
these tours that his education began. 
Mozart was deeply religious. 
When he had grown up into a young 
man he wrote, "I have always had 
God before my eyes." 

WITNESSES FOR JESUS 

AN extract from a letter written 
by a British serviceman in 
Canada to "The Musician" reads: 
"Since being here I have been 
| privileged to visit both Moose Jaw 
j and Regina — about forty miles up 
I the line — and have had a warm 
j welcome from each Corps; over and 
; over again I thank God for The 
Army and the spirit to be found 
wherever The Army is found. 
"It is worth remarking here now 
| how impressed I was last Sunday in 
! the Holiness meeting at Regina. 
Within the space of ten minutes no 
fewer than twelve testimonies were 
given. As one comrade was speak- 
ing another would be on his feet 
waiting. During the singing of one 
chorus six comrades stood up. The 
Corps Officer said afterward that 
this was quite a common occur- 
rence. Truly a remarkable sight. I'd 
like to see more of it!" 



to much; and there was never a 
large crowd around. The audiences 
usually consisted of very ordinary 
village folk, who peered out from 
behind the front-room curtains of 
their houses. 

At the time, I was attending the 
Sunday school of a small Congre- 
gational chapel. One day the board 
of management decided, as a matter 
of economy, to close the chapel and 
amalgamate with the parent church 
in the next town where the Band 
came from, and my mother asked 
me if I wished to go with the con- 
gregation or go to The Army for a 
change. The pulling power of the 
latter was the stronger, and I have 
been associated with it in its work 
ever since. 

I believe that as my receptive 
mind and heart were influenced by 
the open-air meetings, there must 



be countless numbers of people who 
have been helped in various ways 
through the same medium of serv- 
ice. At Montreal Citadel the com- 
rades have an excellent opportunity 
for doing good. In fact, scarcely 
another Corps in Canada offers a 
better chance of doing such splen- 
did work. The city has a cosmo- 
politan population; people of every 
race and creed. Men and women of 
every walk in life stop to listen to 
the Band, the singing of the old 
hymns and the stirring messages 
from inspired speakers. 

A few weeks ago a celebrated 
actor and film star was filling an 
engagement at one of the city's 
night clubs. The Bandsmen were 
holding a meeting on Dominion 
Square, with a large crowd around 
the ring. The actor was included in 
the audience, and he seemed to be 
taking a vivid interest in every 
word. 

The listener originally hailed 
from Denmark, and unknowingly 
the Bandmaster had chosen the 
selection, "Scandinavian Songs." 
The actor was visibly moved. He 
will never be the same man, and 
everywhere he goes he will re- 
member that meeting. 

Hunger For Spiritual Food 

Montreal, too, is a transportation 
centre, and hundreds of men and 
women pass through the city daily. 
Thousands of service men and wo- 
men spend much time between 
trains. The Army's open-air meet- 
ings offer a welcome relief to the 
monotony of life. Some of the list- 
eners are away from home for the 
first time and there are many 
snares. Who knows hut what The 
Army's influence will be of lasting 
benefit. One also must not overlook 
the children who form part of 
the crowd. Many of them are 
obviously from poor families, yet 
their reverence and hunger for 
spiritual food is apparent. 

Across the Square stands stately 
old St. George's Church, whose 
rector is the Venerable Arch- 
Deacon Gower-Rees, a warm friend 
of The Army. On a number of occa- 
sions he has told us how the music 
(Continued foot of column 4) 





Be still, my soul: thy God doth 

undertake 
To guide the future as He has 

the past; 
Thy hope, thy confidence let 

nothing shake, 
All now mysterious shall be 

bright at last. 



Bandsman Edward ("Ted") Rob- 
J'tis (Earlscourt) newly-appointed 
bandmaster of the R.C.A.F. band in 
London, recently received a com- 
[nendatory message from the Direc- 
tor of Music, His Majesty's Welsh 
wards, following ' a broadcast 
'"phonium solo by the former. Our 
comrade has been promoted to the 
'ank of warrant officer. 
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THROUGH affliction, persecution and martyrdom, Christians have 
sung. The very first hymn ever written is recorded in the Old 
Testament: Exodus 15:1-2. It was sung by Moses and the Children 
of Israel. 

Do you know who sang the first duet on record? The singers were 
judges. We read: "Then sang Deborah and Barak ... on that day." 
King David was a great hymn writer, as xoell as a soloist and harpist. 
What better hymnal could we ask for than the book of Psalms? 
It is a known fact that King Solomon also was a hymn writer. In 
I Kings 4:32 we are told: "His songs were a thousand and five." 

What a dismal world we would be living in if we could no longer 
sing! There was a time when Israel lost her song and hung her harps 
on the willows (Psalms 137:1-5). 

It is the Christian's victorious faith that causes him to sing in 
such days as these. Yes, the Christians do have a song in this mid- 
night hour. We read in Matthew 26:30, "And when they had sung an 
hymn, they went out into the Mount of Olives." The Lord and His 
disciples had just finished the first Lord's supper. Think of it — sing- 
ing in the gravest hour of all history. It was the song of victory. 

Hymns have a universal language. They are refreshing, soothing 
and elevating in worship. They appeal to sinner and' saint, to poor 
and rich, the unlearned and scholar. What a drawing, wooing appeal 
there can be in the Gospel song! 

From Minneapolis No. 4 Musician. 
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Dramatic Story Concerning 

Famous Virtuoso and a Man He 

Befriended 

THE world famous violinist, Mr. 
Fritz Kreisler, recently gave a 
benefit concert to aid The Salvation 
Army at the Metropolitan Opera 
House in New York, 

One of the speakers related a 
dramatic story personally passed on 
to him by Mr. Kreisler — a story of 
how the famous artist, while filling 
a concert tour some years ago, had 
slipped a pound note into the hand 
of a dirty, unkempt, dejected man 
standing on a London street corner 
. . . had advised him to go to The 
Salvation Army . . . had, eight 
years later, on a return visit to 
London, been invited to dinner at 
the Savoy Hotel by one of Britain's 
most distinguished citizens . . . and 
had been told by the gentleman 
during the dinner that he was 
the man who had been befriended 
by Mr. Kreisler and who, accepting 
his advice, had staged a pheno- 
menal "come-back" through The 
Salvation Army's efforts. 

"And that's why Mr. Kreisler Is 
here to-night giving of his time and 
talent," continued the speaker. "And 
that's why we are all here this eve- 
ning to support the humanitarian 
work of this great Organization, so 
universal in its scope and so gener- 
ous with its sympathy and help to 
those who are the most unfortun- 
ate." 



SCALE OF CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE 

HUMILITY is the lowest note in 
the scale of Christianity. (Phil. 
2:5-8.) 

FAITH is the most essential tone 
on the staff of Christianity. (Heb. 
11:6.) 

PRAYER is the most powerful 
note in the Christian scale. (Matt. 
28:18; John 14:13.) 

PRAISE, prayer's supplement, is 
the most grateful note ever sounded 
on the staff of Christian life, 
(1 Thess. 5:16-18.) 

JOY is the strongest note ever 
struck in the scale of Christian ex- 
perience. (Neh. 8: 10.) 

PEACE is the sweetest tone in 
the scale of Christianity. (John 
14:27.) 

VICTORY is the most triumphant 
note on Christianity's staff. (Rom. 
3:37.) 

LOVE is the highest note ever at- 
tained in the scale of Christian 
experience. 

Do you desire music in your soul? 

Practice singing the Christian's 

Scale of Life daily, and yours will 

be a life of harmony and happiness. 

Edmonton Y.P. Bulletin. 

(Continued from column 3) 
of the Band and the old hymn-tunes 
have helped him when he has felt 
somewhat depressed. The meetings 
have helped and inspired many a 
Christian worker, and even though 
results have seemed disappointing, 
seldom does a meeting close with- 
out someone having been blessed by 
the efforts put forth. 
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Wonder and curiosity look from the bri 

of a 

age. Young women were kept in 
these places for one, two, or even 
three years. Bolts and bars; bare, 
dismal rooms; high walls; no occu- 
pation except laundry work; she 
"could not imagine herself becoming 
any better for a long stay in similar 
circumstances." And if the girls 
failed to "run well" on passing out, 
they were never given a second 
chance. She writes: 

I determined, therefore, to make at 
first no rules for the Refuge. Espec- 
ially I felt that what these women 
needed was a real home, for they were 
homeless, not merely a refuge for a 
short time and nothing more. They 
needed support in their first efforts to 
earn their living and return to re- 
spectable society. 

One of the chief needs was a 




The Army's h 
pitals are equip- 
ped with the 
latest scientific 
devices 



chance to obtain again the written 
"character" or "reference" indis- 
pensable in those days, without 
which no girl could get employment, 
not even in the lowest cafe. Almost 
as necessary was the box full of 
suitable clothes which must accom- 
pany a girl who "lived rn." 

During the first twelve months 
the principles of government were 
formed; the Regulations in force at 
the end of the first year, with but 
little change in form, are even to- 
day the basic structure in The 
Army's Homes. 

That first helper was Elizabeth 
Sapsworth, a Clapton lady of middle 
age and independent means. She 
herself related how, waiting on the 
steps of the old Congress Hall soon 
after becoming a Salvationist, she 
had a five-pound note thrust into 
her hands by the young "Chief of 
the Staff," with instructions to go 
and finance the work and keep the 
books. A letter to Mrs. Bramwell 
Booth disclosed plans: 



ght eyes of these healthy- looking little pe 
Salvation Army Women's Social Service i 

I am going at once to institute an 
ACCOUNT hook, and a book in which 
the stay of each case is recorded; I 
propose to keep these myself . . . Now 
comes the money question. It will not 
be possible or desirable to draft them 
(the young women) off 1NSTANTER, 
and THEY MUST BE FED, AND 
THAT MEANS MONEY, HOWEVER 
ECONOMICALLY MANAGED. I fore- 
see a large work. 

"Great societies, great armies," she 
declared on another occasion, "cannot 
allow matters to drift about according 
to individual inclination and concep- 
tion of what Is best. They have to In- 
stitute statistical departments . . . i 
wherever there Is responsibility and 
accountability to others we also should 
ascertain what everybody is about. All 
God's intelligent creatures render an 
account to Him . . . this is the under- 
lying principle of statistics, whether 
earthly or heavenly ones." 

But that was said twenty-two 
years later. The great-idea'd lady 
could then recollect enough still to 
sketch a ground plan of the living- 
room in the "Refuge," putting a tiny 
circle in the middle to indicate "the 
little round table at which Mrs. 
Booth (her infant daughter fre- 
quently sleeping by her side) and 
I did all our business for quite a 
year!" 

Elizabeth Sapsworth had, Mrs. 
Booth writes, "a brain like a states- 
man's for strength and comprehen- 
siveness." She was refined, educat- 
ed, methodical, the soul of honor 
and generosity, and of decided opin- 
ions. She brought the service of 
hand, and loyalty of mind and heart 
to the assistance of one almost twen- 
ty years her iunior. On her joining, 
friends had asked ironically of what 
use her studies in mathematics, 
Greek and Hebrew would be to her 
now. She said as time passed she 
found that even all these could be 
turned to account! 

Elizabeth Sapsworth was, indeed, 
the sole accountant and cashier for 
the first seven years of the Women's 
Social Work. "She became my most 
able helper," Mrs. Bramwell Booth 
wrote in after days; "but for the 
great care and exactness with 
which, from the very beginning, she 
managed the accounts for us, and 
the careful calculations she made 
with regard to the expenses, we 
should never have been able to re- 
duce our housekeeping to the sci- 
ence that it certainly has become." 

BY the end of 1884 the "Refuge" 
had received no fewer than 
eighty-four girls, four of them from 
prison. Of the sixty-three who had 
passed out, forty were doing well! 
One had emigrated, two were hap- 
pily married, thirty-two were in 
situations, five reconciled to their 
parents and living at home. Only 
sixteen < had returned to evil 
courses, or been lost sight of. 
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ence. But Miss Asdell was to 
become the pioneer of the Chil- 
dren's Homes. One of her remi- 
niscences shows other condi- 
tions under which the first 
Social Officers worked. As she 
walked along Whitechapel Road 
with Mrs. Booth one morning, 
they were set about by factory 
s ,a girls, who banged their backs 
and bonnets until they took 
cover in a coffee shop where 
one of the former "Refuge" in- 
mates was employed. This girl, 
highly indignant over their 
treatment, had to be restrained 
from running out to avenge 
them, and when they had re- 
covered breath she constituted 
herself their fierce and effective 
ro ° bodyguard to the tram. 

It was partly this hostility in 
Whitechapel which brought about 
the move fifteen months after the 
opening, to a much more suitable 
neighborhood in Clapton. There is 
to be found to-day in the safe keep- 
ing of the Women's Social Head- 
quarters an unpretentious notebook 
bearing on its title page: "Record of 
young women entering and depart- 
ing from The Salvation Army Home 
from September, 1885." _ The first 
name entered is "No. 97." 

Ninety-six had been helped in 
Whitechapel. This ninety-seventh 
woman (beside whose name is writ- 
ten "Saved and married, living in 
Southwark") was the first arrival in 
the bigger house at Clapton to whicli 
the "Refuge" was transferred— the 
first of a chain of Salvation Army 
Rescue Homes that now encircle the 
world. 



ople who have found love and care under the 
nstitution 

Mrs. Booth has told how "in- 
tensely interesting" it was to see the 
light gradually dawn, as righteous- 
ness was personally explained. "In 
the beginning we believed all that 
the girls told us — and were repeat- 
edly disappointed at being deceiv- 
ed," Miss Sapsworth wrote, "but 
wisdom came with experience. And 
there were marvellous encourage- 
ments; fresh arrivals in desperate 
need continued to come from all 
parts." 

There were also great difficulties 
— what with the cramped quarters, 
the smoky fires, the inadequate 
sanitary arrangements, the scarcity 
of helpers. Until a public laundry 
was discovered where, for a small 
charge, clothes could be cleansed, all 
the washing had to be dried in the 
living-room. Money was so scarce 
that the purchase of a dozen cups, 
saucers, and plates was a serious 
consideration. The women often ar- 
rived at the Refuge in rags which, 
for reasons of elementary cleanli- 
ness and comfort, needed to be 
burned. How to get clothing for the 
ever-changing family was indeed 
a problem. 

With a sense of shock young 
women helpers from sheltered 
homes encountered the realities' of 
the "Refuge." Elizabeth Sapsworth 
recalled her first sight of the newly- 
arrived Marianne Asdell, a pretty 



GOOD ADVICE 

IN a letter to the Toronto Globe 
and Mail, "Glen Wotty" makes 
extended reference to a recent War 
Cry article, and concludes by quot- 
ing Will Carleton's lines: 
"Careful with fire" is good ad- 
vice we know, 
"Careful with words" is ten 

times doubly so. 
Thoughts unexpressed may 
sometimes -fall back dead: 




Nurses proudly display three mites who have Just begun life under ideal conditions 
in a Salvation Army Hospital 



young woman of twenty-five, sitting 
in a corner of the little room over- 
whelmed to tears by the pit of sin 
and misery of which she, a very 
new Soldier, was having her first 
glimpse that day. It was all so dif- 
ferent from the high thoughts and 
feelings which had been roused in 
her a few months before at her 

first contact with The Army 

through hearing Mrs. Bramwell 
Booth's testimony in a Confer- 



But God Himself- can't kill 
them when they're said. 



MORE THAN A BEGINNING 

TO' be a Christian is more than 
being saved; it means also w 
be Christ-like. There is more to a 
Christian life than simply begin- 
ning it— just as there is more to a 
garden than simply planting " 
things are to be cultivated in oraei 
that fruit may be produced. 
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Ready and willing to help in 
every emergency affecting the 
community, The Salvation 
Army, through Major D. Snow- 
den, of the Public Relations 
Department in Hamilton, Ont., 
was able to arrange for fifty 
Salvationists to assist with the 
local tag day held in aid of the 
victims of the tragic Moose Hall 
fire in which several persons 
lost their lives and others were 
permanently injured. 

Conspicuous among the tafl- 
jers was Sister Mrs. ("Gran- 
ny") Smith who, in spite of her 
seventy-seven years, was the 
highest collector, turning in 
$49.50 in three hours. 



JUNIORS ENROLLED 

Major M, Stratton, of 
Divisional Headquarters, 
led a week-end's meetings 
at Penticton, B.C. On Sat- 
urday night she attended a 
Junior Soldiers' supper and 
later gave a spiritual mes- 
sage. 

On Sunday morning the 
young folk of the Corps 
received special attention 
and fifteen Junior Soldiers 
were enrolled. Captain 
Solly, Lieutenant Walker 
and local comrades felt 
greatly encouraged to go 
on to further victories. 



PARK MEETING 

Envoy and Mrs. 0. Clapp 
and their daughter, Joyce, 
conducted successful week- 
end meetings at Seaforth, 
Ont. One person made his 



Why Not Join the 

SWORD & SHIELD 
BRIGADE? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

Jesus at Prayer 

Tues., Aug. 8 Mark 1:35-45 

Wed., Aug. 9 Matt. 14:22-33 

Thurs., Aug. 10. ...Luke 5:12-16 

Fri., Aug. 11 Luke 6:1-13 

sat.. Aug. 12 Luke 22:14-23 

Sun., Aug. 13 Luke 22:39-46 

"Ion., Aug. 14 Matt. 27:45-50 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Army Work In Bermuda 

flrtloulara regarding the Sword 
id Shield Brigade may be ch- 
ained from your Divisional 
ClF ana ' er ' or direct from 
?iT rlt J £ al Headquarters, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



tcace with God. Open-air 
Jjeetings were of special 
Messing, one, conducted in 
1e local park, being lis- 
ted to by many picnick- 

.. Captain A. Sims and 
^eutenant H. Waterston 
lr e the Officers in charge. 



FIFTY-NINTH ANNIVERSARY 

Fifty -. ninth anniversary 
meetings at Saint John Cit- 
adel, N.B. (Major and Mrs. 
S. Williams) were conduct- 
ed by the Nova Scotia Div- 
isional Commander and 
Mrs. Lieut. - Colonel L. 
Ursaki. Many years ago 
the Colonel was in charge 
of the Corps, and later was 
stationed in the city as the 
Divisional Young People's 
Secretary. 

The week-end' got off to a 
good start on Friday evening 
with a Corps supper pre- 
pared by the Home League. 
Officers from the other city 
Corps and comrades from 
out of town were welcomed 
by Major E. Pearo of the 
Men's Social Service De- 
partment, while Bandmas- 
ter Phippen thanked the 
women who had provided 
the repast. Major Williams 
then presented Brigadier 
Green, Divisional Com- 
mander, who brought a 
timely message. 

On Saturday night Lieut. - 
Colonel Ursaki reminisced 
of days gone by, especially 
mentioning the devoted ser- 
vice of comrades who, while 
getting on in years, are 
still youthful in spirit. He 
also brought a thought- 
provoking message on the 
possibilities of the future. 

The Sunday morning 
Holiness meeting was well 
attended, Lieut.-Colonel and 
Mrs. Ursaki both speaking. 
Many items of interest also 
were introduced in the 
Salvation meeting at night. 
The final gathering of the 
week-end took place on 
Monday night, when a var- 
ied program was presented, 
with Lieut-Colonel Ursaki 
as chairman. The closing 
item, "The Assembling of 
the Flags," was most im- 
pressive, and carried with it 
a definite moral and spirit- 
ual message. 
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(Above) Scene at 
dedication of infant 
daughter of Bands- 
man and Mrs. R. 
Gillingham (R.C. 
A.F.) at Vancouver 
Citadel. Brigadier 
J. Gillingham 
(grandfather) holds 
the baby 




Officers of a Cana- 
dim Salvation 
Army Children's 
Home pose with 
several of their 
charges who have 
found a happy 
haven under The 
Army's hospitable 
roof 
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The French Corps, Mont- 
real, P.Q., was pleased to 
have Mrs. Major MacGilli- 
vray (R) and Major F. 
MacGillivray, for a recent 
week-end visit. During the 
Sunday evening meetinp 
Lieut.-Colonel G. Best, Di- 



visional Commander, dedi- 
cated to God's service four 
chairs donated by Mrs. 
MacGillivray and Major 
Florence in memory of 
their promoted daughter 
and sister, Major Jean 
MacGillivray. Ere the close 
of the meeting several per- 
sons had come to Christ. 



^IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIINIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII^ 

| Christian Fellowship Cards | 

I — 8 ~ I 

| Lovely Scripture-Text Everyday Greeting Cards I 

| only 43c postpaid | 

5 Ideal to use on many occasions: S 

1 3 Birthday 3 Get Well 1 Sympathy 1 Baby Congratulation | 

= Order a supply now. Keep them on hand the year round. = 



1 TRY THE TRADE— "WE CAN SERVE YOU" | 



= Address all communications to: = 

| THE TRADE SECRETARY | 

I 20 Albert Street, - Toronto 1, Ont. | 
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SALVATION ARMY "FIRSTS" 

At Glace Bay, N.S., 
Founder's Day was cele- 
brated with appropriate 
music and messages. "Sal- 
vation Army Firsts" was 
the subject of the Corps 
Officer's evening message. 

On Monday, July 10, 
Major W. Hillier, in charge 
of the Corps, presided over 
a meeting attended by the 
Officers of Cape Breton. On 
this occasion Major and 
Mrs. B. Jones and Major 
and Mrs. J. Thome, re- 
cently appointed to New 
Aberdeen and Whitney 
Pier, respectively, were 
welcomed. Major Jones 
delivered the evening mes- 
sage, and music was pro- 
vided by the local Band, 
under the direction of 
Bandmaster S. Ferney- 
hough. 



We Miss You I 

The Salvation Army will 
search for mlsslna persons In 
any part of the globe, befriend 
and, so far as Is possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar should, where pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. 

Address all cammuncatlons to 
the Men's Social Service Secre- 
tary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 
1, marking "Enquiry" on the 
envelope. 

EEKMAN, Mr. — Brother of 
Nicholaas Eekman, of Dutch 
origin, living' In Paris, France, 
whose former pupil, now lu 
Canada, wishes to contact Mr. 
Eekman, last heard of in B.C., 
with a view to securing news of 
Nicholaas. M-B641 

STITT, Richard Robinson — 
Age 43; height 6 ft.; weight 200 
lbs. ; black hair, brushed well 
back; very dark eyes; baker by 
trade. Left Toronto two years 
ago. Thought to have gone to 
Port Arthur, "Winnipeg, and 
later Vancouver. M-4999 

LEIER, Elsie — Home town 
given as Cambridge, Canada. 
Formerly employed at "Western 
Steel "Works in St. Boniface, 
and in March, 1943; was in. 
Winnipeg. Friend wishes to con- 
tact, "W2863 
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TUNE IN ON THESE 

NSPIRATIONAL 

B R OADCASTS 



The Editor should bo advised of any 
chanoo In Corps broadcasting schedules 
so that this column may bo kept accurate. 

Coast-to-coast broadcast, origin- 
ating in Toronto, on Sunday, 
August 20, from 2.30 to 3.00 p.m. 
(E.W.T.), conducted by the Field 
Secretary, Colonel F. C. Ham. 

BRANTFORD. Ont.— CKPC (1380 kilos.) 
Every Sunday from 9. JO a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(ED.T.). a broadcast by tho Citadel 
Band. 
CALGARY, Altti. — C.TCJ (700 kilos.) 
Every Monday from 2.30 p.m. to 2.45 
p.m. (M.D.T.). "Sacred Momenta," a 
devotional program conducted by the. 
Officers of the Hlllhurst Corps. 
CAMFDELLTON. N.B. — C K N B (950 
kilos.) Each Monday and Friday from 
8.45 a.m. to 0.00 a.m. (A.W.T.). "Tour 
Dally Meditation," conducted by the 
Corps Offlcor. 
CHATHAM, Ont.— CFCO (630 kilos.) 
Every fourth Sunday from 1.45 p.m. to 
2.30 p.m. (E.D.T.), a. devotional broad- 
cast. 
GRAND PRAIRIE, Alta. — GFGP (1340 
kilos.) "Morning Meditation*." Each 
Thursday from 9.00 a..m. to 3.30 a.m. 
(M.D.T.), a devotional period of music 
and sonff led by the Corps Officers. 
HALIFAX, N.S.— CHNS (930 kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. 
(A.D.T.), "Morning Devotions." 
KENORA, Out.— (1220 kilos.) Every Wed- 
nesday from 5.30 p.m. to 5.45 p.m., a. 
program for young people, conducted 
by the Corps Officers. 
KINGSTON, Ont.— (9fi0 kilos.) Each Sun- 
day from 6.00 p.m. to 0.30 p.m. (E.D.T.), 
"Salvation Melodies," a broadcast of 
devotional music and message by the 
local Corps. 
NORTH BAY, Ont. - CFCH (1230 kilos.) 
"Mornins Devotions," every Monday 
beginning at 9.05 a.m (KD.l.), con- 
ducted by Adjutant H. Ma jury. 
PARRY SOUND. Ont. — C H P S (1450 
kilos.) Each Sunday from 9.45 a.m. to 
lo'lG a.m. (E.D.T.), "Hymns by the 
Band." 
PETERBORO, Ont.-CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Each Sunday from 7.00 p.m. to 7.30 P.m. 
(B.D.T.), a broadcast by the Temple 
Corps. 
PRINCE ALBERT, Silsk. — CKBI (900 
kilos.) "Morning Meditation," dally 
from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. (M.D.T.), 
Monday to Friday, inclusive. 
REGINA, Sask.— Each Sunday from 10.15 
a.m. to 10.45 a.m. (M.D.T.). a devo- 
tional broadcast, including music and a 
message. 
HOUYN - NORANDA — CKRN - CKVO- 
CHAD (1245 kilos.) Each Sunday from 
9.30 a.m. to 10.00 a.m. (E.D.T.), Salva- 
tion Army Music and Song. 
TIMMINS. Ont.— CKBG. Every Saturday 
from 11.00 a.m. to 11.15 a.m. (E.D.T.), a 
devotional period. ,„,.„ , ,, , 

TORONTO, Ont. — CBL (7440 kilos). 
"Morning Devotions," dally from 8.15 
to 8.30 a.m., Aug. 14-19 Inclusive, by 
Major Harry Ashby. 
VANCOUVER, B.C.— C.TOR. From 3.00 to 
3.30 p.m., Sunday, July 1G, the "British 
Columbia Church of the Aair," conduct- 
ed by The Salvation Army. 
VANCOUVER, B.C. — CKMO. Each Sun- 
day from 3.30 p.m. to 4'.00 p.m. (P.T.), 
a" program by the Mount Pleasant Corps 
broadcast from the Citadel. 
VICTORIA, B.C. — CJVI (1480 kilos.) 
Every Saturday from 8.45 a.m. to 9.00 
a.m. (P.T.), "Morning Meditations." 
Each Sunday, beginning at 9.30 a.m., 
"Salvation Melodies.'' 
WINDSOR, Ont. — CKbW (800 kilos.) 
Each Sunday from S.05 a.m. to 8.30 a.m. 
(E.D.T. ), a broadcast by the Windsor 
Citadel Band. 
WINGHAM, Ont. — CKNX (920 kilos.) 
Every Friday from 10.30 a.m. to 11.00 
a.m. (E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast 
conducted by the Corps Officers. 
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| & Corbtal SnUitatton § 

3 Is extended to those who s 
S have no other place of wor- s 
5 ship, to attend The Army's E 

— indoor and outdoor meetings. = 
= EVERY LIFE in these, days = 
5 of stress needs inspiration and = 
E spiritual uplift. The assistance E 
= and counsel of The Salvation — 
= Army Officer is available at = 
E all times to persons in doubt, E 

— distress or sorrow. E 
= CHRIST IS THE ANSWER = 
S TO THE HEART'S WISTFUL = 
= ;DESIRE. = 

; E "Him that cometh to ME I ~ 
E will in no wise cast out." — 
S (John 6:3.) E 
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-_ A _ . "Make sweet melody, 

Had liUu »*—"-«*" 



Isaiah 23:16. 



THE SPRINGS OF SACRED SERVICE 



Tune: "The Vacant Chair" 

IN the secret of Thy presence, 
Where the pure in heart may dwell, 
Are the springs of sacred service; 
And a power that none can tell; 
There my love must bring its off'ring, 

There my heart must yield its praise; 
And my Lord will come, revealing 
All the secrets of His ways. 

In the secret of Thy presence, 

In the hiding of Thy power; 
Let me love Thee, let me serve Thee 

Every consecrated hour. 

More than all my lips may utter, 

More than all I do or bring, 
Is the depth of my devotion 

To my Saviour, Lord, and King. 
Nothing less can keep me tender, 

Nothing less will keep me true, 
Nothing less will keep the fragrance 

And the Joy in all I do. 

Blessed Lord, to see Thee truly, 

Then to tell as I have seen; 
Thou shalt rule my life supremely, 

This will give the sacred gleam. 
Sealed again is all the sealing, 

Pledged again my willing heart; 
First to know Thee, then to serve Thee, 

Then to see Thee as Thou art. 




LO, HE COMES 

(No. 134 in The Salvation Army 
Song Book) 

ho! He comes, with clouds 
descending, 
Once for favored sinners 
slain! 
Thousand thousand saints at- 
tending 
Swell the triumph of His 
train; 
Hallelujah! Halleluiah! 

God appears on earth to 
reign. 

A BIBLE verse, "Behold, He 
cometh with clouds: and every 
eye shall see Him," in the opening 
chapter of the Book of Revelation, 
gave Charles Wesley his theme 
when he wrote the stanzas of this 
familiar old hymn nearly two cen- 
turies ago. 

The hymn belongs with the best 
of the 6,500 which Wesley turned 
out, and it appeared under the title, 
"Thy Kingdom Come," in a collec- 
tion of "Hymns Of Intercession For 
All Mankind," brought out by the 
author in 1758. 

The Wesley brothers— John and 
Charles — will always be famous as 
the founders of Methodism. John 
was the preacher; it is said that he 
arranged and preached at more than 
40,000 religious services during his 
lifetime. Charles was the hymn- 
writer, and a good many of his 




Spirit of God Descend Upon My Heart 



Tune: "Morecambe" 



Ascribed to Frederick Cook Atkinson 
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SPIRIT of God, descend upon my 
heart; 
Wean it from earth, through all its 
pulses move, 
Stoop to my weakness, mighty as 
Thou art, 
And make me love Thee as I ought 
to love. 

I ask no dream, no prophet ecstasies, 
No sudden rending of the veil of 
clay, 
No angel visitant, no opening skies; 
But take the dimness of my soul 
away. 

Hast Thou not bid me love Thee, God 

and King? 
All, all Thine own, soul, heart, and 

strength, and mind; 
I see Thy cross — there teach my heart 

to cling: 



O let me seek Thee, and O let me 
find. 

Teach me to feel that Thou art always 
nigh; 
Teach me the struggles of the soul 
to bear, 
To check the rising doubt, the rebel 
sigh; 
Teach me the patience of unan- 
swered prayer. 

Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels 
love, 
One holy passion filling all my 
frame — 
The baptism of the heaven-descended 
Dove, 
My heart an altar, and Thy love the 
flame. 

George Croiy. 
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Red Shield Supervisors Carry On Overseas 

(By Cable Received as This Issue Goes to Press) 

RED SHIELD Supervisor F. J. Moyes reports from Normandy that 
his men at the front are assisting in the disposal of mines and un- 

exploded bombs. The officer commanding requested him to supply 
tea for the troops, which he did with Supervisors G. Green and J. Robin- 
son, for three days under shellfire. Supervisor W. Shaver came in a jeep 
and exchanged films for entertaining the men. 

The Supervisors were able to aid civilians as well as their own men. 
They alsd make copies of news bulletins to distribute amongst the troops. 
Supervisor Shaver reports that entertainment service is being given in 
barns, improvised writing-rooms and established sheltered spots. A recrea- 
tion schedule has also been arranged for men behind the lines. 

The Supervisors are keeping spiritual values to the front and are help- 
ing the wounded. Supervisor J. Williams crossed Normandy on a recent 
Sunday and, in the absence of a regular padre, conducted a hymn service. 

Senior Supervisor A. Simester in Italy states that Supervisors S. Mac- 
beth and P, Deadman have been asked to take over the Rest Camps in their 
respective divisions, both of these now being under Red Shield super- 
vision. The commanding officer commended Supervisor T. Burch for his 
recreational programs. Supervisor A. Tutte played his cornet at a battle- 
eve service before proceeding to the front to serve his men. Supervisor H. 
Brown visited, prayed with and helped wounded men in hospital. Super- 
visor T. Agar served tea for men out of the line and rather the worse for 
wear. Blankets were also secured. 

A Club is being operated jointly in Rome by four Auxiliary Organiza- 
tions, Supervisor P. Willison b eing responsible for all the ca tering. 

at Oxford University, he was or- 
dained to the Church of England 
priesthood in 1735. 

According to his own word, how- 
ever, he was not truly converted 
until three years later, on Whitsun- 
day (May 21) in 1738 All his 
hymns were written after tnai 
date., He died on March 29, 178». 



gems are still popular in the Church 
universal. 

Both boys were sons of a prom- 
inent Church of England clergyman, 
the Rev. Samuel Wesley, and grew 
up in a parsonage at Epworth, Eng- 
land. Charles was born just a. week 
before Christmas in 1707, and after 
studying at Westminster school and 



